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To the Onely Few. 


print not this Play before it is Acted, 
to make it more Pablick, but onely 
more Legible for thoſe who are to 
judge ot it; who, if they like it in 
this Undreſs, will much more in its Theatrical 
Habit : And if every one who writes for the 
Stage, would do the like, the AZors would 
not vent ſo many Plays on credit of their Au- 
thors, nor the Authors of themſelves, Nor is 
thee: any danger (Printing it as I do) that ir 
ſhould looſe the grace of. Novelty, I intending 
to mmunicate it onely to a few 3 and I have 
ſeen many Manaſcripts more publick, than this 
is ever like to be. 

The Plot, I have taken the hint of, from La 
Coſtanza di Roſamondo, of Aurelio Anvil, 
the fitteſt for our Engliſh Stage, and fulleſt 
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To the Onely Few. 


of delightful variety, as I could finde in any 
Foreign Tongue. . 
The Writing ot Langaage, I have accom- 
modated to the Perſons, Yerſe ; for the more 
Heroick, and Proſe, for the reſt , with often 
allay of this with the other, to make it more 
flexible, which elſe would be too ſtiff. 

For the Rhyme, which is onely the finiſhing 
of our Verſe, and which our Engliſh Ears by 
Cuſtom do ſo expect, as they will ſcarcely allow 
Verſes to be compleat without it, I will not 
commend it, becauſe it has ſo many Potent 
Enemies; nor condemn it, becauſe it has ſo 
many Potent Friends, but leave it to others 
judgments, as T do all the reſt, 
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PROLOGUE. _ 


E hnow you expett a Prologue to our Play: | 

And for our parts, we know not what to ſay; : 
For ſome body, we muſt abuſe in it 
Or elſe ja think our Aut lor has no wit, 
And we know none, on whom t can better fall, 
Than on our Poets, — then have amongſt them all. 
Some onely Prologue Makers are, and they 
But go a ſnip with him who makes the Play. 
Others write ſin le Scenes, but When it come 
Toth making up, all*s but looſe Ends and Thrums. 
Some write ſ In, low and creeping Proſe, you'ld ſwear 
© They very Keptils of a Language were. 
Others again ( and they'y your High Boys, thoſe) 
Do piece an end of Khime unto their Proſe, 
To ' * it Verſe, as Clowns for greater grace, 
with piece of T affaty, their Fuſtians face. 
Then th'are ſo long and tedious, here you come 
. Inſtead of taking Poppy or Opium: 
Or elſe, paſs time, in Converſation, 
W.th Dam ſelt of the Pit, till th Play be done, 
Laſtly, Their characters they quite miſtake, 
Whilſt they their valiant Man, a Hector make. 
Their Prince the Fool ot lay, and Noble Woman 
As Rant ng and 44 Ramping as Dol Common. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Now Gontlemen, to tell you true, "tis thought, 
That of all this, you chiefly are in fault, 
For who, to write good Plays, won d ever care, 
When bad _—_— equally praiſed. are, 
And equally diſprait'd? / 


And y are ſo critich grown, you wont allow 
That any one can make a good Play now. 

But let that paſs, this ts your Poets day, 
And you've had yours; wherefore we'll — ſay, 
Do you judge better, and they better write, 

And we, I's ſure, ſhall be the better bt. 


The Perſons Repreſented. 


The Dake of Micena, 

The Prince his Son. 
Calimachus his General. 
Palemon, Calimachus Friend. 
Agenor, 4 Courtier of Micena. 
Cleanthes, a Courtier of Argos. 


Clymi 
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The Dutcheſs of Micena. 
Emilia, Calimachus's Lady. 
Aurindo, Princeſs of Argos, diſguiſed, En Page. 
Cleora 
Olin 
Althea, Emilia“? man. 
Servants. 

Guards. 


© The Der cheſſes Women. 


Singers for the MASK, 


The Spirit of Rebellion. 
The better Genius 7 Kingdoms. 
— 4 | 


ancers. 


The Attich Rebels. "x 
One repreſenting Calimachus, 4 Aus 


THE SCENE. 


MICENA. 


The Unity of Place (beſudes that of Time and Per 
ſons) /o exattly obſerved, as there is never any breac) 
or breaking of the * until the end * the Act. 
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ACT L 


'- SCENE, I. 
A Piazza, with the Proſpet® of Emilia's Pallace, 


Enter Agenor, Cleanthes, | 
Age. Nee more yare kindly welcome to 
; — d me at Argon by f 
| You oblig'd me at by lo many ties 
Of noble Courteſie, a0 Che i C 
As Iam bound to thank you ſor them here. 
Ce. Nel er talk of that, for whatſoe'r they were, 
Such common things, thank and reward chemſelyes. 
Wherefore, I pray, let's talk of ſome what elſe. 
We hear your Wars in Attics are done, 
And General, crown'd with Victory coming home. 
Age. We hear ſo too, and that has gain d noleſs 
Honor in War, than's Lady has in Peace. 
Who, mongſt the reſt, that rare Receit has got 
To ſilence Rumor, and ſtop Mander's Throat, 
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By living ſo retir d, whilſt he's from home, 
She'll viſit, nor be viſited by none. 
But now we talk of Ladies, how does your fair 
Princeſs of Argos? When our Prince was there, 
It was our hopes he ſhou'd have married her; 
And we much wond'red he did nor. 
Cle. *Twas our hopes ſo. 
And we indeed wond'red as much as you, 
He ſhou'd ſo ſuddenly leave her; 
but much more that ſhe 
So ſuddenly after, ſhould leave her Country. 
Since when, none knows what is become of her. 
And ſearch of her, has cheifly brought me here ; 
Well knowing which ways Lovers hearts do move, 
When onee th are toucht with ch Adamant of Love. 
Ae. 1 known't what hers, with his was, but! 
fear, 
His wa: but ſlightly toucht with love of her, 
Who's now wholly inclin'd another way 


Unto the Jove of fair Emilia, , . 


About whoſe Pallace, he 

Carefully ſeeking opportunity 

Of ſeeing her, goes wand'ring day and night, 

W hil it ſheas carefully avoids his ſight. # 
Cle, Why then Iſee, if his love that ways lies 

Amongſt the many impoſſibilities 

Of things ne er were, nor are, nor like to be, 

We well may number Lovers Conſtancy. 
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(3) 
SCENE II. 
Aurindo muſing, &c. 


But ſtay ! What fair and beanteous youth is this? 


Seems Natures cheifeſt Pride, and Maſter-piece. 
When ddubtful whether Sex to make, ſhe made 
One, who of either, all Perfections had. 

Age. O! tis Awrindo, the Princes Page, whom he 
Much loves and cheriſhes, but pardon me. | 
Some earneſt buſineſs calls me hence away; 

Mean time, beſeech you Sir, whiPſt you make ſtay, 
And reſidence here, 
I may have honor of ſerving you. Exit Agenor. 
Cle. O Sir! 
You too much honor your ſervant 
So, now I'll obſerve again 
This youth here; there's ſomewhat, methinłs, in him 
Thar I ſhould know. 
Anr, Ah, now too late I finde, 
'Tis not the change of place, but change of minde, 
Muſt bring me reſt, elſe it no more does ſtead, 
Than fick mens reſtleſs turning them in Bed. 
o finde at laſt they turn, and turn in vain, 

And bear their ſickneſs, but along with them. 

Cle. “is ſhe infallibly. 

Aur. Cleanthes , What ſhall I do 
To hide me from him? 

Cle. Nay, now 'tis ſhe, I know, 
By her care, not to be known. 
Hark you fair gentle youth, 
A word with you, I pray. 
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Aur. With me Sir! Pardon me, are one I do not 
know. 

Cle. But I muſt ask pardon, for knowing you. 
However I ſhall call you Aurinds ſtill; 
Or whatſoever other name you will, 
In — be known by, ſo in private you'll give me 

eave 

To know you for 122 Princeſs. 

Aux. I hough you might well perceive 
Cleanther, I deſired not to be known ; 
And — ber twas a bold prelumption. 
I pardon you yer, ſince I well know 'cwas meant 
And done, with no undutiſul inteft ; 
But charge you keep ſecret my being here, 
Within your ſilent Breſt, neither inquire 
The reaſon of my coming, whileſt here 1 ſtay 
(W hich I imagine wont be long) may 
Know me alone : But before company 
I charge you don't, leaſt you diſcover me. 
And hark, I hear ſome coming, go, begone 
And leave me, | 


- SCENE III. 
Althea, Aurinds. 


What is'c onely ſhe ? 

This is Emibia's Woman, now ſhall 1 be 

So troubled wir h her; yet I muſt ſtay, forſhe's 

Lixelieſt to tell me where my Maſter is. 
Alt. 1 ſaw him coning. 

And though I'd never ſo urgent bulineſs, 


could not but come and meet him; 


Fox 
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For we Waiting-women, love Pages as naturally 
As our Ladieethuir little Dogs and Monkeys. 
Awrindo, well met, tis ſo long ſince I ſaw you laſt, 
I may well expeR that — a ſalute from you. 
Air. Ol I vere diſcourteous elle. ; 
Good Althea, I'm glad to ſee you well. 
Alt. And is that all? a 
Aur. Ay, what would y have mare? 
I know no other ſalute. | 
Alt. You can't be ſo ignorant, I'm ſure, to know 
no better, | Oat 
What ſalutes belong unto a Woman. 
Aur. You would not have me make you a curſie, 
would you} 
That's your Womans ſalute, 
For Mefis know no other. | 
Alt. I'll teach you then, Vie, fye, for ſhame; a 


Pa 
Andſo baſkfal , I muſt learn you more boldneſs. _ 
Aur. Firſt learn your ſelf more modelty, I pray 
awa | 
Alt. | Chal have more ado, I fear, 
To train him up to Womens bulineſles, 
Than a wilde unruly Colt unto the Manage, 
Look you what I've here for you? 
[Takes Sweer-Meats aut of her Pocket, 
Aur. Away with your traſh. | 
Alt. Nor wanton, norliquoriſh neither | 
And a Page too | 
Aur. But why do I ſtand trifling here? 
You ha'nt ſeen my Lord the Prince 
Alt. Yes, but I have _ 
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Aur. And where I pray ? 
Alt. Where y are not like to finde him. 
Let that ſuffice. 
Aur. Nay, if you can tell 
No other news of him, but ſo— Farewel. Exit. 
Alt. Stay, ſtay a little, 
And for a kiſs I'll tell you poor youth. Introth, 
For Baſhfulneſs in Man, is worſer far 
Then Impudence in Woman, and the reaſon's plain, 
For Baſhfulneſs makes a Man the worſer Courtier, 
But Impudence a Woman the better Courteſan. 
Within Althea, Althea. 
Aur. Uds ſo, my Lady calls? 
And Ive forgot, the Prince too. 


SCENE IV. 
Emilia, Althea. 


Em. Althea where are you ? 

Alt. Here Madam. 

Em. And why not here? | 
Knowing I have no other compiny beſides your Elf, 
Now my Lord's away. 

Alt. That's your fault Madam; for, if you pleaſe, 

you may. 
Other Ladies have never more company, 
Than in abſence of their Lords, 
Em. More indiſcreet they, 
And did they but know, what people ſay of it, 
I am aſſur d they would be more diſcreet. 
Alt. What need you care what the people ſay, N | 
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So you be innocent? 
Em. That in the days of Innocence might ſuffice; 
When to be innocent, was to be wiſe. 
But now without the Serpents wiſdom too, 
The innogence of the Dove, will hardly do. 
And there's gainſt fland'cous tongues, 
but ſmall defence, 
For Womans honors now in Innocence; 
When at the beſt tis Vertue but unarm d, | 
The more they truſt unto'r, the more th are harm d. 
Alt. Yet 1 have heard you contemn the Worlds 


report. 
Ew. And ſo Ido, that of the yulgar ſort. 
The meaneſt and the loweſt rank of Men, 
Reports of fuch, indeed, I ſo contemn. 
As I ſhou'd ask. what mean low thing 1'd done, 
That might deſerve their commendation, 
ſhould they commend me. 
Since who their approbations wou'd have, | 
Shou'd ne er do any thing that's high and brave. 
Alt. Wou'd you'd do ſome of theſe brave and 
high thirgs once, | 
To make you famous. 
And, what made Penelope ſo I pray, 
But her admitting ſo many viſitants, - 
Whi.'ſ her Husband was away 
Em. Tell not me of what A did, 
Who her example will ſo far exceed, 
As I'll not onely admit no company 
The whil'ſt my Lords away to viſit me. 
But not ſo much, as thought of any one 


Shall enter into my minde, but him alone. 
Alt. 
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Alt. Since you'll needs remember him then ſo | 


much, 
How can you better do it, 
Than by — him, in your Otations to the 
? | 


And he being now actually in the Was, 
To whom can you better recommend him, than to 
The God of War? | 
Em. Now thou adviſeſt well, 
Open the ſhrinerhen, - 
; [The ftatnet of Mars & difcovered, 
Alt. With all devotion. 
Em. _ God of War, whoſe potent Arm do 
weyl'd, ＋7 
The deadly pointed Lance, and mighty Shield; 
Fight for my dear Calimat hu. With the one, 
And with the other, O defend him from 
His enemies abroad; and grant that he 
May ſafely, but return with victory. 
So ſhall I ever honor thee, ever pay 
My vows unto thee; and on thy Altars lay, 
The choiceſt Victims as Ie er can get; 
Or e er were laid upon thy Altars yet. 
Here me great Maris. 


SCENE V. 
The Prince in Form of Mary's Statue. 
Pr. I do. — 


Em. Prodigious | 
The Statue ſpeaks. 
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Py. *Tis you, Madam, who thus 

Have 1 it. 5 PR 
Alt. Now, now the game begins. 
Em. Cold borror — me, and I'm become 

Of living, a dead ſtatue; 

As that of dead's become a living one! 

And ſee it moves too 
Alt. Fear not, Madam, I'll warrant you 

*Twill not hurt you. 
Pr. Your — Beauty, Madam, 

Has given me Life, and Motion; and if 

In the cold Veins of Marble, it could inſpire 

Such vital Heat, ſuch Actiye Flame and Fire; 

What active Flame, what Fire, what vital Hear, 

In my warm Boſſom mult ic needs beget ? 
Em. Ha! My Lord the Prince 


LDiſcovers himſelf. 
Pr. Your ſervant, Madam, 
For you, firſt chang'd to ſtatue thus; andthen 
For you, thus chang'd into my ſelf agen. 
Em. There is ſome plot in this How came 
you hither ? 
W Your powerful charms, Madam, did bring me 
«here. 
Ale. That's well anſwer' d, I was afraid he would 
have faid 'ewas I. 
_ And what is't wou d you have, now you are 
e? | 
| Pr. Onely I deſire that you wou d hear me ſpeak. 
Em. For that y'have ſpoke already too much, I 


fear, 
And more then I, in honor ought to hear. 
7. : C 
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Wherefore I pray no more. You might as well 
Talk to the dead, who in cheir Graves do dwell, 
As unto me; who whiPit my Lord's awav, 
Am no leſs dead and buried than they. 

Pr. Then if you'll needs be dead, I Il die with you; 
And we'll to th Elizian ſhades together go: 
Where in ſuch ſweet and raviſhing {trains as theſe, 
Hergick Lovers Court their Miſtreſſes. 


Fairer then faireſt, if your Eyes, 
Clearer than the cleareſt Skies, 
Daign to wo un Lover; ä 
M ho this bold T rath dares diſcover , + 
That he Ives, and loves moſt true, 
Andne'er luv d, but onely you. 
Behold of all your Sex, the faireſt, 
' Deareſt, ſweeteſt; and the rareſt, 
The humbleſt of your ſervants here, 
Suſpended bet wixs Hope and Fear; 
Awaits from you bis teſting, 
Whzther he ſhow d live or 2. 


Em. My Lord, who d'ye imagine me to be, 
That you ſhou'd talk of love, thus unto me! » 

'T have a Husband and Honor to look unto, | 
Alt. Shame o'this Honor, I fear all will not do. Exit. 
Pr. We talk of Love, even to the Gods; and they, 

Madam, are not diſpleas'd with what we fay. 

And I i reſum'd, I might do ſo to you; 

And you as little be diſpleas'd with't too. 

Em, Betwixt us Mortals, and th' immortal Gods, 

There is ſuch mighty difference, and odds 
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As that may them, that does not us befir, * 
Wherefore, beſeech you, ſpeak no more of it. 
Pr. Of what ſhou'd I ſpeak, but onely of love to 
you, 
Who are all lovely, were you as loving too? 
Em. Still more of love? 
Pr. How can I chuſe ? Since witneſs Heaven, that 
as 
f I never think of Roſes, but does bring 
0 Into my minde, the memory of the Spring. 
x So I neer think of Love, but ſtrait I finde 
? Your lovely memory comes into my minde. 


Enter Althea. 


Em. Nay, then 
Alt. O Madam, Madam ! 
Em. Ha! What's the matter? 
Alt. My Lord, the Duke's without. 
Em, He here! 
What ſhall Ido then? Beſeech you, my Lord, be gone; 
; For if he findes you here, w'are both undone, ' 
: - My Honor will be queſtion'd by*c, and you 
| Wilkfor diſhonoring me, be queſtion'd too. 
Pr. What ſhall I do? 
Alt. For that, let me alone, 
I am old excellent at Invention, 
To your diſguiſe, to your diſguiſe my Lord, 
Be but a ſtatue agen, 
And all will be well, you'll ſce, 
Em. Nay, quickly then. 
I fear this viſit of the Duke, whoſe hot 
C2 So- 
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Soliciting me, ſufficiently declires, 
The reaſon why he ſent my Lord to th'Wars. 
But by my coldnefs I'll declare again, 
That if he hopes to ſpeed, be hopes in vain. 


SCENE VI. 
The Duke Emilia, &c. 


Duke. Rareſtof all thitever Nature made : 
Light in the dark, and Sum ſhine in the ſhade, 
What means your Vail, as if you widowed were, 
And all theſe figns of folemn mourning here? 
I bring you joyful news the wars are done, 
And your Calimachu a coming home. 
Ceaſe then to grieve and mourn, and ſtrait prepare 
A Sacrifice unto the Cod of War. 
Alt. Plague o'theſe Sacrifices, 1 fear they'll cho: k 
Our God of War here, with their ſmoth'ring ſmoak. 
[Afide. 
Em. For that, it will be time enough to burn, 
Sacrifice t*him at my Lords return: 
Our thanks, are now belt Sacrifice we cin give 
Unto rhe Gods, and beſt they can receive, , 
And next to them, my thanks, my Lord, to yo, 
For bringing me the joyful news you do. 
Du. For your thanks, Madam, *tis a reward ſo poor, 
You give me nothing, *leſs you give me more, 
They are hike Ciphers, nothing, till you adde 
Some Figure to them, by which they are ſomewlnt 
made. | 
Add but your Love unto your Thanks, and 1 


Shall then rewarded be abundantly. 
Em, 
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oo. you are my Prince, my Lord, and there' is 


vi. 16 
A reverence I ſhall always pay to you. 
Dale. That's too ceremonious, pray treat me, 
Madam, with more familiarity. | 
Em. This is too familiar, pray let me alone, 
Is this the example, you give the Prince your Son ? 
Dale. Pho, he's not here, and neither ſees, nor hears 
What we do now. 
Em, But Statues have Eyes and Ears, 


— the Statue. 
Ale. What means ſhe | will ſhe diſcoyer him? Aſides 


Em. And ſee, 

In juſt reſentment of the injury, 

You'ddo the beſt of Warriers, the God of War 

Begins to ſtir int, don't you ſee him there ? | 

[The Statue moves a lutle. 

Duke. Ha! Methinks, indeed, I ſee t 

And I'm amazed at the ſight of it | 
Alt. I muſt finde ſome means to ſend him away, 


She'll mar all elſe. Exit Althea. 
Dake. But, come,come, Madam, leave this pannick 
fear, 


Here's nothing elſe but a vain Idol here; 

Or that which is a vainer Idol yet, 

Your Honor, that does all theſe fears beget; 

That onely is a word, a breath, a blaſt, 

Which's ſoon as, tis pronounc d, as ſoon is paſt. 
Em. So is our Soul, only a blaſt or breath, 

And yet we ſee our Bodies, Life, and Death, 


Depends upon*r, as on our Honor does 


That better and nobler Life that lives in us. 


C 3 Meaſure 
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Meaſure my Honor then, but by your own, 

What is a Prince, when once his Honor's gone ? 

And for my part, my Lord, I'd have you know, + 
My Honor's as dear to me, as your's to you. 

Dake, Why ſhou'd you be fo paſſionate for a thing, 
That does more pain unto's, than pleaſure bring? 
Love's the commanding Paſſion of the Soul, 
And all our other Paſſions does controul. 

Do you but love me then, as I do you, 
You ſoon would let all other Paſſions go. 

Em. My Lord, I wou'd not be uncivil; 
Bat if you longer talk of Love to me, 
You'll pleaſe to pardon me, if I go away x 
And leave you. 

Due. Stay, I command you ſtay : 
Remember im your Prince. 

Em. Remember it you, 

And do, my Lord, what Princes ought to do; 

Govern your Paſſions, 

Let Reaſon rule you, as you rule others; and 
Command nothing, but what you ſhou d command, 
Elſe your commands, though you were ne er ſo great, 
Are leſs to me, than if you did intreat. 

Dube. How now proud Lady? * 

Em Iam lo, and t'has always beenallow'd,; 
To ſuch as I, to be a little proud. 

If it be Pride in one that is a Wife, 

Teſteem her Fame and Honor, more than Life. 
If it be Pride, to ſcorn to be one of thoſe, 
Who put baſe Vices on, with noble Cloaths, 
And finally, —if it be Pride, 

To hare, and to deteſt all Vice beſide. 


Let 
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Help him, help him away, by any means, 


C 15) 


Let who'sliſt, call it vitious, for me, 
Be it their Vice, it ſhall my Vertue be. 


Enter Althea. 


Alt. O Madam, Madam! 

Em. What, more news with you? 

Alt. My Lord's return'd. 

Em. Ist poſſible ? 

Dube. Unknown to me; 

No Letters of it before? It cannot be 

Alt: I can aſſure you tis true, nay, what is more, 
He's coming in, and juſt now at the door. 

Em. Beſeech you then, my Lord, go preſently, 
"Tis dangerous; ſhou'd he finde you here with me. 
Calimac hus loves me more than's life I know, 

Burt's Honor more then me, wherefore pray go 
Before he comes, 
Dake. I can't tell what to think on'e ! 


[Exit Dukg. 
Alt. Nay this is no time of thinking, 
This ways, this ways, my Lord So let him go 
To's Dutcheſs, if he will, ſhe's young and hand ſome: 
And having ſo fair a Bed - fellow at home, 
He las leſs need to ſeek abroad for one. 
But for the Ptince, the poor young Prince, 
That's wholly unprovided. Introth, 
Twere charity to help him a little. 
Em. Well remembred, 


— 


Before my Lord comes. 
Alt. Never fear that, his coming 
Was onely a ſtory fain'd by me, to fe d 1. 


(16) 
The Duke away. 
Em, Nothing elfe ? 
Py. Excellent Wench, 
Then I may be my ſelf agen, 8 
e0 ing without, 
Em, Hark? what noiſe is that d hang 
» Alt. Iknow not, it eomes from the Garden Gate. 
Em. Claſhing of weapons! londer and louder ſtill; 
There's ſome fighting —— Go, 


Call up all our Servants. | | 
Ale. What, Clymias, Cleobalo. Excunt. 
Manet Prince. 
Pr. What noiſe is this? It comes from the Garden 
Gate, 


Where I commanded my Seryants to await 
My coming back, ard let none enter till 
I came. I'll out and ſee what cis. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Servants running, Clymias, Geobulo after. 


Ser. Run, run Ciymia. 
Cly, Whicher? * 
1 Sexy No matter for that, but run, run I ſay. 
Ch. A ? ; 
1 Serv. What, more Interrogations 
No matter for that neither ; 
But run, run as you will anſwer it. Exit. 
Ch. Hurry, hurry, hurry; theſe fellows think 
No buſineſs can be done, without noiſe and buſſle; 
And I muſt make a aoiſe and buſſling too, 
. They'll 


C17) 
They'l think me idle elſe. Whow,whow,whow, whow. 
| Rang up and down. 
Emter Cleobulo. 
Come, what haſt you make now, 
And all the houſe is in an uproar. 
Cle. — ? 1 
Cly. Why, there's ye 2 
FA Thar's the nl make no more haſte, 
And where, can you tell? 
Cly. At the Garden Gate, they ſay. 
Cle, Then faſt as I can, I'll run theother way: |, 
Cly. And Ill go out and ſee what cis. Exit, 


SCENE VIII 
The Prince and his follower: purſued, 


Beſeech your Highneſs get 
To your Apartment, we'll make good your Retreat. 
[Excum the Prince, &c. 


SCENE IX. 
Cifinachus and Palemon diſgniſed, purſuing then. 


as Th was the Duke who firſt came out; but 


0 
That other was, came next, I do not know; 
Nor thoſe we fought with. 

Cal. But had they not gone ſo ſoon, 
I'd ſearch their hearts for it, or I had known. 
And is this ſhe, who in my abſence ſac 
Like moutriing Turtle, in 1 its mate * 


(18) 

All ſolitary and alone, 
Who thns1s viſited by every one? 
For this diſcovery, thanks to my diſguiſe, 
In which, I thought t have tane her by ſurpriſe, 
To our greater joy, but now to my 2 wo, 
I'm more ſurpris'd my ſelf to finde her ſo. 

Pal. Indeed*tis paſſing ſtrange ! 

Cal. So ſtrange, did I not ſee't 
With theſe eyes of mine, I'd ne er believed it. 
Why this is right © © 
Curteſan-like to have her Bravo. fight, | 
Againſt ſtrangers without, the whil'{ within; 
No Laias, nor no Phrins, e er could be, 
More viſited by cuſtomers than the. 


Pal. Nay, now you go too far with your ſuſpitions, 


Cal. 1'll go farther yet; 

None but your ſelf knows of my coming home, 
And I'm reſolv'd ſtill to remain unknown, 

Till in ſome diſguiſe, 

I may not only get entrance into 

The Houſe, but even her _ Boſom too. 

Pal. AndT'll a ſſiſt you, though I have no ming, 
To your ſeeking that, you would be loath to find, 
And hunting with your own curioſity, 

Your own diſquietneſs. 

Cal. No matter, 
Come what will, I'm refoly'd to take my chance, 
Of all evils, the worſt is Ignorance. 

Pal. Well prayHeavenyoudonot find, ſay I, 

Of all evils. the worſt is Feloxfee. 

For Ignorance is a good dull diſeaſe, 

That does not trouble much, nor much diſpleaſe. . 
ut 


* 


(19) 


But Pealouſie, as a Plummitor a Stone, 


Makes thouſand circles i th Water where *cis thrown. 
So when i'th* Breſt, it once does entrance find, 
Raiſes a thouſand troubles in the mind. 

Cal. I know all this, and know beſides that tis 
Juſt like ſowe 1 770 and dangerous Precipice, 


Where t'is eaſier far, to keep from falling in, 
T han once being faln, e er to get out agen, 
Then think me not ſo deſperate mad, that I 
Should throw my ſelf into it willingly. . 

Pal. I think not ſo, but do _— how far, 
You may be engag'd int, e er you are aware, 
But come, let us away, ET 
For fear you bediſcover'd, if you ſtay , 

That ſame diſguiſe y have on, each one may quite, 
See thorough it, it is ſo thin and ſlight ; ©" 
And leſs y'are wholly hid in your diſpuiſe, 


Ar does but more attract your curious eyes, 


Then till a more-confiding one you get, 
I will provide you of a ſafe retreat. Exeum. 


a. 


— , of 


ACT II. 
SCENE II. 


A Royal Garden with a Fountain, 


Aurindb. 
An. Le on theſe Men, theſe moſt deceitful Men, 


Let never Woman, for my ſake agen, 
my: Truſt 


(20) 
Truſt any of them, for they all are falſe, 
As is this Prince here ; 
And all glory in deceiving them, as he, 
Falſe as he is, does in deceiving me 
Here by this Fountain ſide, that ſeems to weep, 
For pity of me, I'll lay me down and ſleep. 
If wearied Slaves, whoſe bodies are oppreſt 
Wich heavy burdens, would be glad to reſt; 
Much more wou d thoſe, whoſe minds do bear abont 
A heavier weight within, than they without. 


SCENE 11, 


A Song above, and the Dutcheſs in a Balcon, 
Ming Aurindo ſleeping. 
Dutch There does he ſleep, there does he gently 


take 1. 
His reſt, for whom I reſtleſty do wake. 
Such was N arciſſw, but this far more wiſe, 
Coming to th Fountain fide, does ſhut his eyes, 
And leaves the ſeeing his Beauty unto me, 
That I might die for love of-it, not he. * 
Fain would I find ſome way to hide my ſhame, 
WhiP| I diſcoyer to him, my ſecret Flame; 
Or elſe my Heart, wou'd all to Cinders turn, 
For Fires more th are conceal'd, the more they burn, 
Anrindo, Aurindo. 
Aur. Ha! Who calk ? Hie ſtarts up. 
Durch. *TisI, look up 
Aur. The Dutcheſs} Your pleaſure Madam? 
Dutch. Look in that Fountain, ſee if thou car ſt 
finde, 1 
The 


! 
| 
5 


* 


(21) 

The Portrait there, of one Iclearly love. 
Any, 1 can ſee none. | 
Dxtch. Thou can'ſt not be ſo blinde; 

— —— 22 ſee it — 1 OE 

ſo, if t any eyes, mi u, 

The Fountain's ſhallow, the” Water ſmooth and clear.” 
Aur. I ſee nothing, but mine ownſhadow here? 
Dutch. And is that nothing fool? 

I muſt come down my ſelf, and help thee, or thou, 

Wile never find ir out. »" Shedeſcends.. 
— Ah, now gs | 5 | 

What Portrait tis ſhe means, — tis not fit, 


( lo fave her ſharm) that ſhe ſhow'd know it yet; 


And little does ſhe know, how much ſhe errs, 
Since *tis anothers Portrait, none of hers. 
And would to Heaven, the owner of *twould be, 
As careful but to finde it out, as ſhe. 
['7 he Datchefs below. 
Dutch. If it were poſſible, 1 tain would flie 
This ſhamefac'dneſfs, and baſhfa} modeſty. 
The ſhadow of the mind that follows us, 
Juſt as the ſhadow'of the Body does, 
And tis alike impoſſible to chaſe 
'T on from the Body, as 'tother from the face 
Well—yer have = found it out. . 
Aur. No Madam, yet I have ſought and ſought— 
I muſt fain 7gnorance. A ſide. 
Durch. Rather you wall 
Not finde it, elſe you could not be ſo dull 
But you may let alone, the — — 
For th Portrait, now th' original is here 
Can you finde that out now ? 
D 3 Any, 


(22) 
Aar. No Madam, not J. Looks about. 
Durch. Go too, I ſee by your bluſhing now you lie, 
And run to my Chamber, ſetch me but my Glaſs, 
Tl prove you do, unto your very face. 
Aur, I kuow not what to do, nor what to ſay; 
Wowd either ſhe, or I, were well away. 
* Why do'ſt not go ? or If, that ſeems too 
ar, £ 
Laok in mine eyes, and thou may ſt ſee it there 
Re, fie, for ſhame ? this baſhſul Modeſty 
May be a Vertue in the Countrey. 
*Mongſt your Fools there: But tis a Vice in Court, 
Anda thinglaughtat, by your wiſer ſort. 
Aar. Would I could 
Some body coming todeliver me. 
_ Why do ſt thou look about ſo? there's no 
ear 
Any ſhould ſee us, ware in private here. 
Aur. And ſee in happy time, 
The Duke comes yonder, and the Prince with him. 
Never poor, fearful wretch, condemn'd to die, 
Was e er ſo glad of his reprieve as I. * 


SCENE III. 


The Duke, Prince, and after Cleanthes, Agenor, 
Cleora, Olinda, &c, 


Datch. He, here now! When J have half paſt the 
ſhame, 
And have it wholly to begin again? 
Duke. 1 do not like her being here alone 
With th'gey : But liberty of reprehenſion 
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Vare wiſe, and underſtand me. 


C 23) 


Is wholly loſt, when we our ſelves offend, 
No le ſs, than thoſe whom we wou'd reprehend. 
Durch. 1 muſt ſeem glad yet—— My Lord, y'are 
welcome home, 
But yet I wonder pare return'd fo ſoon ; 
For lm miſtaken, or, I heard you ſay 
When you went forth, you meant to hunt to day. 
Dake. I did ſo, and the reaſon why I came 
So ſoon again, is —T could finde no game. 
Px. *Tis true indeed; and I went a hunting too, 
But I could finde as little game as you. Aſide. 
Clea. See how the Ladies court Aurimth there. 
Age. Ay, they Il try what mettle he's made of, e er 
Th'have done with him. 
Clea. Marry Heayen defend, fcr then 
They'll onely finde a counterfeit of him. Aſa. 
Age. Theſe Beardleſs Boys, carry it clearly away 
now from 
Us Bearded · men; and tis with kiſſing, as tis 
With — they love not rough Allies, for fear of 
rubs, | 
But on a ſmooth one they trundle ĩt away. Aſidi. 
Dutch. See, they may freely court Aurinde now, 
A liberty to me they'll not allow. 
Such is the happineſs of mean eſtate, 
And the unhappineſs of being great. 
Heavens hear my Prayer, Would they were great as I, 


So I like them had but that liberty. 


Dult. Still eying the Boy ! Agenor hark, do you 
Obſerve AHurindb, and our Dutcheſs too; 
And if you finde them together, let me know 


Age. 


| ( 24) 
Age. So now am I. 
One of your buſie Officers, e. 
Who t over ſee others, make ſuch haſte; 
They commonly over ſee themſelves at laſt, | E 
Datch. Well Cliera, what think you of Awrinds * 
now 
Have you diſcover d, whether he loves or no? 
Cleo. 1 fee ſmall ſigns oft Madam, 
Has ſo little courtſhip io him. 
Dutch. That rather does prove, 
He loves for courtſhip, is no more ſign of Love, 
Than boaſting is of Valor, No without doubt? 
He has ſome Miſtreſs, if you could finde it out. 
Cleo. Viltry Madam, 
And if I finde them together, I hope to have 
As much pleaſure at ſecond hand, as they 
Who look upon the Game, whil'ſt others play. 
Che. Fry, who was this Dutcheſs ? Before the 
Duke 1 
In ſecond Nuptials married her ? 4 f 
Age. Why a Lady of noble Birth, and pirent- 


age, 

Wbem he made choice of in's declining age, 
Cheifly for that Beauty, that's but the outward skin, 
O'ch* better Beauty, Ladies ſhou'd have within. 
But why d'ye ask ? 

Clea. Becauſe, me thinks I ſee, 
But little love and familiarity 
Betwixt them now. | 

Age. O vir, you mult know, 
Beauty, is juſt like Sweer-Meats, which before 
Wehave talted of, nothing we long for more. 
— * But 


C25) 


But after a while tis taſted and enjoy d, 


There's nothing, with the which, w are ſooner cloy d, 


Then, with thoſe are married, tis a thing, 
Whoſe fire's become ſo dull and languiſhiny, 

As th'words of marriage wetea charm agaialt it, 
It looſes all its force i th married Breſt, 

And's ice to them, that's Fire to all the reſt, 


SCENE IV. 
Palemon, the Duke, &c. 9 
He kiſſes the Dukes hands. 


Dake. Palemon welcome, welcome brave Soldier, 
But where's Calimac hus, that I ſee him not here? 
Youand heare inſeparable, I know, 

And like th'Twin-Stars, always together go. 
Pal. Your Highneſs will in theſe his Letters finde, 


be reaſon why, as yet he ſtays behinde. 


Dake. Tis well, and how does he? 
Pal. As he always does, 
When to the Harveſt of the War he goes, 
Reaping you Victories which the Wars now done, 
He's binding up in Sheaves, to bring you home. 
Dube. And he deſerves, after his glorious pain, 
In Car of Triumph, to return again. 


And Princes when they thus, bring Conquerors home, 


Make thouſand Soldiers, by rewarding one 
Well, have you viſited Emilia yet? 


Pal. Not yet my Lord, but now my next charge is, 


*[is 


To vilit her, and from him tell her this, 
E 


. 


(29) 
"Tis not his pleaſare, that ſhe ſhou d ve here, 
Whilſt he's away, as if ſhe priſoner were: 
And he'd have her, and all the world to kr ow, 
*Tis far from his defire, ſhe ſhqu'd do ſo. 

Duke. He's wiſe init, and ſhews that he is free, 
From th greateſt Plague of Marriage, Jealoulie, 
That bitters all the ſweets, where e'er*t does come 
O'ch' married life, and makes it waited on 
by Furies, ſtead of Graces; and inſtead 
Of Roſes, ſtrows with Thorns the Marriage-Bed 
Well, go commend me to her, tell her we 
Will viſit her ſhortly, now w'have liberty 
Given us by Calimacbiu, mean while 
Somewhat by way of Triumph we'll prepare, 

For honoring him, and for diverting her 
Madam, your hand here, and yours too my ſon, 
To bid noble Pali man welcome home, 

Dutch. Welcome. 

Pr. Moſt welcome. 

[ He preſents him to kiſs their hands. 
| Exemnt. 
Mauet Palemon. . IP 

Pal. This was Calimachus plot, thongh unto me 
It ſeems but a ſtrange piece of policy 
To finde out thoſe who viſited her before, 
T*expoſe her to be viſited by more; 

And for the heightning of his jealouſie, 
May be of dangerous conſequence in time. 
But he is one, there's no reliſtiog him 

So obſtinate in his ways, he's like the wind, 
More violent, more reſiſtance he does find, 
But let him take his courſe a while, and then 


(27) 
His violence ceaſes, and he's calm again. 
Where are you there? Palemons Lodging. 


"SCENE V. 
Calimachus 1;ike an Erhiope, &c. 


Cal. Well, have you done as I deſir'd you? 
4 0 — have ſucceeded to your wiſh, 
And all things have to your wi 
Neꝰ er fear it, (he'll have viſitants enow, 
For as by th Duke himſelf I underſtand, 
They have a Courtly Mask for her in hand. 
Cal. *Tis very well, and ſince they needs will go 
A Masking, I've a Mask here for them too. 
And ho d ye like me? Am I enough diſguiſed? 
[Points to hus face. 
Pal. Diſguis'd ! 
Y'are wholly chang d, and are your ſelf no more, 
Even who know you, doubt if it be you. 
And were you but chang'd within, as y'are without, 
Even you your ſelf would doubt, 
If *cwere your ſelf or no. 
Cal. And ſor diſguiſing of my inſide too, 
That nothing may diſcover me by my tongue, 
I mean to fain my ſelf both deat and dumb. 
So in my preſence, ſhe will never fear, 
To ſpeak what ſhe'd not have me cell, nor hear; 
So ſhall I walk inviſible, 'and be 
I'th* dark to her, and ſhe i'th* light to me, 
Pal. Your transformation is ſo ſtrange and new, 
Proteus himſelf 7 learn the art from you. 
But hark | I hear ſome coming. 
E 2 Cal. 


F 
ell 


(28) 
Cal. 1ft be ſhe, 


Preſent meto her as a preſent ſent from me, 
Pal. I underſtand. 


SCENE VI. 
Emilia; Althea, Calimac hus, Palemen 


Em, What rumor's this I hear flies up and down, 
My Lord, and's friend Palemox are in town? 
Alt. Perhaps it comes from th'lie L made to day, 
And iPtſhou'd prove true now, you needs muſt ſay, 
I've good luck with lying. 
Em. I think tis true indeed, 
For behold Palemon here 
Alt. *Tis he indeed 
Em, Palemon welcome, | | 
Welcome as Aurora Meſſenger of Light, | 
To thoſe have ſuffer'd a long tedious night. | 
But where's my Lord! ' 
Pal. Madam, he ſtays behinde, 
And will be ſtrait ways here. 
Em, He is unkind 
To ſtay ſo long, knowing whilſt he's from home, 
I m juſt ke Flowers in abſence of the Sun, 
Who wanting his comfortable light, do mourn, 
Languiſh, and pine away till his return, 
He's well 1 hope. 
Pal. As well Madam, as he, 
Wanting your comfortable ſight can be, 
As by theſe Letters you will underſtand 
From his, directed to your fairer hand. 
[She kiſſes them. 
Em, 
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WP himſelf, ſhou'd welcome be! 
You'll give ne lea to read them N 
Our chiefel: comfort in abſence, 
When wanting ſight of thoſe we love the beſt, 
By help of theſe we hear of them at leaſt, 
Alt. My Lord, yare moſt welcome home. 
Pal. Thanks good Althea, and I'm to thank you 
from my Lord 
For your care o my Lady in'sabſence, which he'll 
reward, 
Aſſure your ſelf vhen he returns. 
Alt. Did he tut know indeed, what care 
Pve had of her He'd hang me for tI fear, "Aſide. 
Em. He writs me here, it is his pleaſure T, 
More freely ſnoud converſe with company. 
And if this be hisminde, I know not what 
To think of'c, buꝰ tis ſtrangly chang d of late 
Pal. You may ſee by't, Madam, the care 
He has, leaſt your ſolitude ſnou d impair 
Your health. 
Em, Well, I ſhall — ſince he would have it ſo. 
Cal. Ay, and that molt willingly Fknow. Aſide. 
Em. He writes beſides of a preſent has ſent me too. 
Pal. He has, Madam, and tis this Eth pe, who 
No more can change colour (he ſays) than he 
Can change his love, and his affection t'ye. 
Em. And as a pledge of that, 
] ſhall preſerye him carefully, and what 
Qualities has he ? | 
Pal. He's valiant above a Man, 


0 E 3 And 


(30) * 
And faichful as Angel Guardians, though he can, 
Nor ſpeak,nor hear. 
Es. Howd'ye underſtand him then. | 
Pal. By ſigns onely, the language of the dumb, 
As you ſhall ſee, L He makes fone —_— to- 
wards her, and he humbiy bus and lifts 
wp his hands to Heaven, 
Em, What mean he now? 
Pal. Zy theſe his humble actions you may ſee, 
He dedicates himſelf, and ſervice t'ye 
And now he vous to Heaven, with up lift hands 
Perpetual obedience t your commaids. 
Alt. He's very devout, I ſee that 
By the liſting up the white ofs eyes fc. ¶ He draws his 
5 " ſword, in ian of fighting, 
then ſetrit Þ his Breſt. 
Em. And now | 


Pal. By theſe more martial ations he does ſhow, 
That he'll nor onely fight, 
But die for you. 
Alt. T was afraid, he would have kilf'd us all. 
Em. We like him well, let bim be always near us; 
Nor can we make s 
Too much of him, for his dear Maſters ſake 
And how does h:? he has received, 1 hope, 
No wounds i*th* Wars ? 
| — None, Madam, but ſuch, whoſe honorable 
cars 
In ſoldiers manly faces, we behold, 
Shew juſt like precious Jewels ſet in Gold. 
Em. 1 know him, and his love too well, to fear 
He ſhou'd have got any new Miſtreſs there. | 
Cat. 
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(31) 
Ch Would he knew yours ſo well, he might not 
car, 
You ſhou d have got any new gallants hefe. Aſide, 
Em. Come let me here 
More of my Lord, I pray, 
For next to higheſt joy, tis a degree 
To talk, at leaſt, of thoſe we long to ſee. 
Alt. Deaf and dumb Pretty qualities, 
If one knew what they were good for, 
Let me ſee. for's dumbneſs I like that well enough, 
He can't tell tales, and for's deafneſs tis no great mat. 
ter; 
For men — underſtand what women would ha ve 
wit 
Then for his colour, all men are black in th'dark they 
ſay, and! 
May have curioſity, one of theſe nights to try. Exit. 
Cl. 2 what a fellow ſeryant has our Lord ſent 
us here, 
One deaf and dumb? what ſhall we do with him? 
Cle. Why, we'll be ſure to put all the work of the 
houſe upon bim, 
Let him put it off agen as well as he can. 
Cal. Ay, will you fo, I'm glad I know it, Aſide: 
Cy.” But will he do't d'ye think? he ſeems a ſturdy 
piece, . 


. 


Cle. Ell make him do't 1'll warrant you for all his 
ſturdineſs. 
Cal. And Il try that. A fat, 
Cle. Beſt is, let us uſe him ne ver ſoill, 
He can'ttell our Lady of it. 5 
Cal. 


(32) 
Cal. But your Lord will know of*c though, 
And that's as good. 85 Aldi. 


Enter Althea. 


Alt. Madam, the Duke and all the Court is here. 
Pal. Pray then, Madam, put off your vail, 
And put on a chearful countenance , you know 
*Tis my Lords will and pleaſure you ſhould do ſo. 
Em. I ſhall endeavor it, though tis a way that J 
ſhall hardly counterfeit I fear, | 
T'have heart and face in ſeyeral habits clad, 
And outfide chearful, whil'ſt my inſideꝰs ad. 
Cal. Now had I as many eyes, 
As Argus, I ſhould need them all for ſpies, 


SCENE VI. 
The Dake, Prince, Dutcheſs, and all the Court after. 


Duke. Behold, Madam. 
Since yow'll not come to Court, 
The Court is come to you. 
Dake, They too much honor me. 
Em. That cannot be, 
Though we ſhou'd build Altars, and Temples c'ye, 
For there's no honor underneath the skie, 
Thaths, for Beauty too ſublime and high; 
And there's but one Land does adore the Sun, 
But Beauty is ador'd by every one. 
Cal. Complements, Complements ! Ear-Lecher) 
atleaſt, 
And I expect e' er long to ſee the reſt. Aſide. 
Here the reſt enter. 
Dutch 
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Dutch. Deat Emilia, Lam moſt pad to ſee ye, 
And in our Sexes name mult quarrel w'ye, 
That having ſo much Vertuein you, you 
Shou'd keep it ſv conceal'd as you do, 

Em. Madam, if I have any Vertye, tis 
Onely th admiring of your Highneſles, 
And but to come near that, is à degree 
Of 2 moſt high inferiority. 

Dube. Nay then we ſhall ne er have done, if you 
Ladies, do fall a complementing too, 
And I muſt take her from you, I perceive 
And keep you ſunder, or you'll never leave. _4ffdc; 

Pr. long d until 1 eame, but now I'm here, 
I know not with what face ro look on her, 
Tattempt and fail, toaskand bedeni'd,? 
Is ſuch a ſhame, no Prince can e*er abide. 

Age. Do but obſerve there, how the Prince and 

Duke, 

With jealous eyes, one upon t other look. 
Then both upon Emilia, whilſt ſhe 
On neither looks, on t'otber ſide then, ſee 

ow th Dutcheſs there does furtive looks convey 

nto Aurindo, who looks another way, 
Towards the Prince, and in fo great a preſs, 
You * ſaw Eyes ſpeak more, nor Tongue ſpeak 

8 > 


Cleo. That ſhews their toye's not mutual, for we 
delight to look on thoſe we love. 
And where averſion of the Eyes you finde, 
There's no great ineljnation of the minde. 
Dake. Come let the Mask begin, and Muſick play, 
This is your Lord Galimachi'd day: p 
F An 


( 34) 


And you, Madam, being Lady of the Feaſt, 
Exery one here, is your invited gueſt, «+ 
You then are to do honor of the place, 
And there is none, can do't with better grace. 
Come ſit you by us — Nay it maſt beſo, 
Our Dutcheſs, and our Son, their places know. 
Pr. If every one aright, their places knew, 
That place were fitter far for me, than you. A fade. 


Loud Muſick, and the Mack begins. 


Firſt, the Spirit of Rebellien, in Fuliginons Armor, 
with its Sword drawn, riſes from Hell and ſings, 
as follaws in a Baſe vojct. A * 


Reb. From th' Abbiſs of deepeſt Hell, 
Where Rebellious Spirits dwell, 
I'm come to Earth with uſual charms, 
Toſtir theſe Arricks up to arms. 3 
Liberty, Liberty. Waves his Sword. 
Who wou d be ſlaves that might be free ? 
Rowſe up your ſelves, take arms, and courage then, 
Beaſts ſerve not Beaſts, and why ſhou'd Men ſerve 
Men ? 
Here the Atticks riſe, and in their firſt dance repre- 
ſent the beginning t of Rebellion, & c. Which ended, 
Rebellion ſings again. 
Reb. Now, as you bravely have begun, 
Vare as bravely to go on. 
There's no remedy now but War, 
You can't be guiltier than you are. 
Liberty, Liberty, Cc. Ut ſurra. 
, Here 
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Here the better genius of Kingdoms appears in the 
Air, Angel-like, and ſings as follows in a Treble 


Voices. 


Gen. Ceaſe Rebellious Spirit, ceaſe, 
And leave the World, and Men in peace. 

Reb. Who's that commands there? As if they 
Cou'd make Rebellion obey? 

Gen. *[is I, who caſt thee down to Hell, 
When thou in Heaven didſt firſt Rebel, 
And ſince purſue thee every where, 
When thou rebell'ſt, as well as there. 

Reb. Thy power in Heaven, I mult allow, 
But I've on Earth as great as thou, 
Where Men i*ch' middle Region dwell, 
Confining betwixt Heaven and Hell. 

Gen, Alarm, Alarm, and let us try, 
Who has moſt power, thou or]; 
And who more Spirits at Command, 
To ſave, er to deſtroy a Land, 

Bath. Alarm, Alarm, 


Here the Attichs dance their ſecond dance, repre- 
ſenting a Battle , with various ſucceſs , till one 
perſonating Calimachus, deſcends ſuddenly in 
Thunder and Lightning. and diſcipates them all, 
When the Scene changes; and he ts repreſented in a 
Triumphant Chariot with Victory crowning him, 
tbe Chorus ſing ing, anſwered by Victory. 


Cho, I Triumphe, I T riumphe, &c. 
F 2 
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Vict. Victoria, Vitoria. 
And joy to th fair Emilia, 
VW hoſe noble Lord has overcome, 
And now in Triumph's coming home. 
Never did any, more than be, 
Deſerve the Crown of Victory. 
Victoria, Victoria, &Nc. N 
Cho. Ie Triumphe, Io Triumphe, &c. 
Viet. Victoria, Victoria, 
And joy to th fair Emilia. 
Micena now, will ſcarce have place 
To hold the Trophies, that he has, 
And's glorious Actions to proclaim, 
Wou'd weary all the Tongues of Fame. 
Victoria, Vittoria, 
And joy to th fair Emilia. 
Cho. Victoria, Fiſtoria, & 
J Triumphe, Io Triampbe, &c. 
T he end of the Mak. 
Dal. Thus in repreſenting your Lords Victories, 
and Triumph, | 
I fear w have tyr'd you out, wherefore we'll give 
You no more trouble now, but take our leave. 
Em. For tliohonor your Highneſs to my Lord has 


one, 

He belt can thank you at his coming home; 
For what y' have done to me, I know no way 
But onely with my bluſhes to repay. 

Dole. Thoſe as ſuper fluons you may let alone, 
Biuſhes ſuppoſe ſome fault, but you have none. 

Dutch Farewel dear Emilia, and pray let's ſeg you 

ofine x at Court. „ 

e Re- 


UMI 
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Remember you, and all fair things were made 
To appear i th light, and not lie hid i*th' ſhade. 
Due. Come ſon, come you away, 
And don't trouble her with your longer ſtay. [Spies the 
Prince addreſſing bim- 
| ſelf unto her. 
Pr. Betwixt her, and my Fathers Jealouſie, 


T antalus in Hell was n&er more plagu'd than I. 


[ Exennt. 

Em. I'm glad th/are gone, for all their ſights to day 
Do onely ſhew me that my Lord's away. 
As ſeeing Painted Meats does onely ſerve, 

Wich greater pomp toſhew us how we ſterve. Exit. 


Manent Calimachus and Palemon. 


Pal. Well, hitherto, I hope, you ſee, 
Vave no great reaſon for your jealouſie. 

Cal. Hitherto Vve no occaſion to know, 
Where I have any reaſon fort or no: 


In publick all are modeſt, when alone, 


Then chiefly their immodeſties are ſhown, 
Beſides you know, when Gins and Snares we lay, 
We expect not preſently to take the prey; 
But give them time to come, and ſo will I, 


Mean while, the ſnare is laid, and ſo't ſhall lie. 


Exeurt. 


F 3 ACT 
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A CT III. 
SCENE I. 


The Princes Apartment. 


The Pringe, Aurindo. 


Aur. I. grieves me to ſee him ſo fad and penſive, 
and I'd fain comfort him, if I could 
Pray myLord, if it may not ſeem in me, 
Too great Preſumption, and curioſity, 
Why are you ſo fad and penſive ? 
Pr. Alas! If I ſhould tell thee, th'art too young 
I know to underſtand me when I'd done 
*Tis Love, Love Boy, that cauſes my unreſt, 
Gentle-Companion of every Noble Breſt ! 
Aar. Ungentle rather, if it moleſt you ſo 
And who is'c you loc e, my Lord? If I may know? 
Pr. Who? hut the faireſt every way 
Of all her ſex, the bright Emilia; 
She who ſurpaſſes all Beauties elſe, as far 
As th'Sun the Moon, or Moon each leſſer Star. 
Aur. Indeed, Thave heard that ſhe's, 
All that to Beauty, Beauty to others is, 
Of Grace and Ornamept, and what's yet more rare, 
That ſhe is full, as vertuous, as fair. 
Pr. 
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Pr. I wou d ſhe were not, Vertue'sa thing we wiſh; 


Uno our Wives, not to our Miſtreſſes. 


'Tis enough for them, that they be kinde and fair, 


other Vertues, but ſuperfluous are. 
Aur. And pray, my Lord, does ſhe hearkento 
ſuit? 
Pr. Oh no Aurinds, but is as deaf unto't, .. 
As Ulyſſes was unto | 
The Syrens voice, gainſt which he ſtopt his ear, 


your 


And none hear worſe, than thoſe who will not hear. 


Aur. | hat is ſome comfort yet, and Heaven 


Puniſhes him, for's falſhood unto me. Aſide 


Pr. But, by all figns 


I ſee 


. 


And ſymptons of Love, and Lovers, as every thing 


ſay or do, heavy, and languiſhi 
dx bx — Hobs and tears, I ſho 8 
Thou wer 't in love too Boy; now refle 
Upon it better ? 
Anr. Whol? ' 
I can aſſure your Highneſs, I ne*er knew, 
Other love yet, but onely love of you. 


Pr. Thanks gentle Boy, I have experienc'd thee, 


Loving and faithful indeed, and thou ſhalt ſee 
I will reward thee for it; mean time, 
Since I have truſted thee, ſo far, to let 
Thee know my love, I'll truſt thee farther yet, 
Thou ſhalt go plead for me to her. 
Aur. Alas, for that 
I fear I ſhall make but a ſorry Advocate 
Beſides, how ſhall ] come to ſpeak with her ? 


Pr. For that, Althea will help thee, never fear. 
Give her but this from me; go prithy, go then. 


% 


Tell 
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felt her how much 1 love ber, nay, whats more, * 
Tell her how much I reverence, yea, adore 
—— 

Thou—haſt a to 
And ſuch an one, it is ito le to a 
Reſiſt: Go then, and if thou prevail ſt with her, 
Never was Boy unto his Lord more dear. | Exit. 


Afanct Aurindo. 


Anr. O cruel employment! to be madeinlirament 
Of mine own undoing? And not onely confidant 
Of*s love unto my rival, hut Advoeata too, 
To plead for't _— my ſelf? What ſhall [ do? 

But . ion's that ? | | 
Thoſe who deliberate, | 

Have ſome will of their own, 

But I have none. 

With reſolution then, 


Great as my Love, ll go and plead borhim. 
And if my Tongue re , or Heart iepine, 
* neyer more acknowledge chem to be mine. 


Exit, 
SCENE 11. 
Cle ant hes, Auris db. 


Ch. O 1 Poe been ſeeking all o'er the 
Cour 
For you, ans hpve buſineſs wi'ye of great _—_ 
Aur. Well — For this time you 1 
Be the importance of it, whatic will, 
I have no time to hear K. 1 
Je. 


N 
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te. Tis of as led 6. 19> 1/5 SH +: ts, : 
Concern, can you whole Cotritf6ys N Ppinen. 


Au. Well — be it ſo, 


ve buſineſs yet of Sake concer ume nt note. 
e. What? the —— Sthte ard Countrey ? 
Aur. And #ven Life'tod; 5 
As whoſoe ver tttily J hef does R% WW. 
Cle. Pardon me, Madam, if 1 tell you chet, itt 


| you ASS FRET 
Too much negleR your ſelf, and Couttrey tob; 


And all Relation Herve too ruth forgot; 


For love of this falſe Ptthre, who loves ye rick, 


Ar. No more, 
I charge you on your life, ot I ſhall count you an ene- 


my, 
Not onety unto him; but unto me. 


- Keep ſachi reproachful words for thoſe I hate, 


He is not falſe, bur L nndortunate. 

And ſhou'd he not onely hate me, but even kill 

Me too, I ne er fiould ceaſe to love him ſtill. 
Cle. O great 

And unparalel d Love in her, as tis in him 

As great and un paratel d Ingrati:ude agen! 
Aur. So go, 

And be Aeg who tru y loves does know, 

No pleaſure, no contentinent is above 

Delight we take, iti ſuffering for thofe we lose. , 

| Exil. 


Mane Cleanthes, 


Cle. What great de there is, I do not know 
Itr Swfferitig and Martyrdotn, 5 DER 


No 
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No Tyrant e er invented greater gain, | 
Than tis to love, and not be lov'd again. 
Which he but onely dully imitated 
Who bound a living body to a dead. 8 
[The Dole paſſe on the Stage, 
But ſee where th Duke does unatrended go, 
And I could tell whither he's going too; | 
But I'll let that alone : 
For faultsof Princes, like ſore Eyes become, 
But worſe with handling ; 
And 'twere a ſawcy, and bold Tongue ſhould dare, 
To touch their faults, whoſe Perſons ſacred are. 


SCENE III. 
Emliaes Pallace. 


Tie Duke, Calimachus. 
Exit Cleanthes. 


Dake. I am reſolv d 
To dally no longer with her, they deny 
Themſelves, who ask faintly and cowardly, 
And 'tis for leſſer people, but your great 
Princes are to command, and not intreat 
Firſt then I will endeavor te 
Gain her by gentleneſs, and if that wo'nt do 
Tuſt as phyſitians, when one Remedy 
Wo'nt do, apply the contrary, ſo will I. 
Cal. So Now he's come, ; 
I wo'at be deaf at leaſt, though 11! be dumb. > 
Dube. 
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Dek. As for her honor, ſhe thinks ſhe's ſo oblig'd 
To guard, whati'ſt | but like a Fort beſieg d, 
Where tis no ſhame to yield unto the ſtronger, 

And render't up, when't can hold out no lonper. 


SCENE IV. 
Emilia, Althea, Ge. 


See here ſhe comes — Firſt 
I'll ſtrive to inſect her with poyſon of Jealouſie, 
Which taken in at the Ear, ; 
Preſently flies 
Unto the heart, when love grows cold and dies, 
It ſhall be ſo — 

Alt. So now I've brought them together 
Like a true Waiting-woman, I II go 


Into another room, and leave them ſo. Exit. 
* Madam, alchough it has hitherto been my 
e 


Never to bring you none but welcome news; 
Yet now I'm come ta bring you ſuch I fear, 
As may not be ſo welcome t'ye to hear. 
Em. What's that my Lord? 
Dube. I'll tell you But firſt I pray, 
For greater ſecreſie ſend that Moor away. 
_ For him, my Lord, he's one you need not 
ear 
Both deaf and dumb, and cannot ſpeak nor hear. 
Dwke. But he can ſee though. | 
Em. What although he can? 
Til do nothing, but what he, or any man 


May ſee, 
* G 2 Caf, 


&; 
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Cal. Hum} I like that anſwer well, | 
of ou FA be Fog & , whocan tell 
Duke. Well then Know, that hir your Largs 


aWwa ol , 
H'has got LIE Miſtreſs in Attica, 
Whoſe boſom he warms with's hot embraces there, 
Whil'ſt poor Emilia in her cald Bed freezes here. 
Cal. What will ſhe fay to this ? 
Em. My Lord, 1 know 
They falſly lied, whoever told you ſa, | 
And wrong him, wrong him moſt injuripyſly,. 
Faith, Truth it felt, wou'd ſooner be falſe than he. 
Cal. Ning own dear wite.! Now I cleerly fee, 
I was deceived in her. 


Duke. Alas, poor Lady, how yare deceiv'd ? 1 


pray 
Whar elſe W tarry ſo long away? 


Em. echte all, wenne as well that Gold 

By the Touchſtone, ſhou'd be rendred falſe, or Men 

Guilty, by trying their Innocence agen. 

For ſo Abfence 1s hut ed os | 

Touchſtone; and tryal of Love, by which we know, 

Where thoſe we love, be true into ij, or no. , 
Cal. Mine qm dear wife itil! * hat a Villain wa 

I ' 


Erer to lulp;& her! | 
© Duke. Nay then— Thaye no more to ſay, 
Bur if you'll ngegs.he deceived by kim, you may. 
Had you not better | 

Deal by him rather, as he does hy y qu. 
And in the ſamę | | 
Coyn he pays you, to pay him back agfin ? 


Em. 


__ | . ae 
Em. Under theſe Flgwers, I knew ſome Serpent 


lay, 
- Which Swain lon, does it ſelf betray ; 
And little for me had Honor and Vertue done, 
If now I know it, its _ could not ſhun. 
Dale. Nay, tarry , and before you go, 
Without more circumſtance I'd have you know, 
I muſt and will enjay you. 
Cal. Will you ſo? „ 
Dube. And though I would not uſe force, I con- 


Might I abgain your Love by Gentleneſe, 
Vet if you force me to't— 
Em. Stay my Lord And now you talk of 
force, | 
Pardon me, Woman-kinde, if I confeſs 
Poor Womens frailties, and their weakneſſes : 
Wha are juſt like Towns, weak and unfortified, 
Unable Force and Violence to abide, 
Or Yaugs and pleaſure- Boats, that ſtrait are loſt 
When they on Rude and Boyſterous Seas are toſt. 
No wonder then, they neither can withſtand, 
Danger of ſtorms at Sea, nor force on Land. 
Dake. True, Lady, you underſtand aright, 
How weak you are, and are excuſed by t. 
Cal. But] ſhall ne er excuſe her. 
Ems. And now I've gone ſo far, I will confeſs 
Their Mindes, as well as Bodjes weakneſſes ; 
For Vertue and Honor in them, 
Are not the ſame things, as they are in men. 
But all their ſtrength is in Infirmity, 
Their Honor is but fear of Infamy. | | 
G 3 Vertue, 


* 
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Vertue, but fear of Vice, and they'd be glad 
Their Actions ſhou'd by Force, be lawful made. 
For tis thꝰunlawfulneſs they fear alone, 
And Force makes all _ lawful, where't does come. 
Cal. O ſhameful confeſſion? 
Em. And now, my Lord, having thus much con- 
feſs d, 
How frail and weak we are, does onely reſt, 
throw my ſelf into your arms to hide, 
hoſe b I maſham'd ſhould be eſpied. 
['S he ſnatches out his Pwnyard, 
| | ' inſteadof embrac.ng him, 
Dube. Ha! What's this? 
Cal, I was afraid 
She would have yielded. 
Dxk-. What mean you Lady 
Em. Lou ſaid 
You wou d not force me, and now you ſhall not 
Sir, 
Here's that from Force, ſhall render me ſecure 
Tellme of Force ? Know, ſhou'd you offer it, 
I'd ſooner die, than &er Id ſuffer it. 
Cal. Mine own dear wife again | 
Dake. You wo'nt turn Lacrece? 
m. No, but I keep you 
From turning Tarquin. | 
Cal. and fo ſhall this here too. Draw,. 
_— You ſhew your courage now, but 1ſhou'd 
ew 
But little, to be frighted wich what you do. 
Em. Forbear, my Lord, as you love my life forbear, 
As you love your on life do: See you not there . 
„ | | That 
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That valiant Moor doesthreatning of you, ſtand 

With Terror in his look, and Death in's hand. 
Dube. Hal ——The Vilain's looks are grim 

And terrible indeed, and I'm afraid of him — ! 

Well Lady, 

What I have done, I onely did to try 

Your Faith unto your Lord, and Conſtancy : 

But what you've done, I do ſo ill reſent, 

As I ſhall ſhorcly make you ta repent, 

And underſtand roo, thatI was not born 

A Prince, to be made ſubject unto ſcorn. Exit. 
Em, I'm glad he's gone, and for the timely aid 

Of this brave Moor, were C alimachu but dead, 

(Heaven defend) I eaſily ſhou'd believe 

The genius of's dead Lord, in him did live 


Enter Althea. 
Come, where are you ? You mult be always leaving 


me here alone, 
Either wait cloſer, or I'll provide me of one 
That ſhall aſſure your ſelf Look to ct. Exit. 


Alt. Ay ſay you ſo? Then tis time to look toꝰt in · 
deed, and you 
For venomous ſpight, ſhall finde too e er I've done, 
A Woman threatn'd is a Aſpicł trod upon. Exit. 


HManet Calimachus. 


Cal. Where's this Palemon ? I'm great with Joy, 
and long 
Tobedeliver'd of it, would he wou'd come : 
For as by Communication, Griefs grow leſs, 
So Joy and Gladneſs does as much increaſe, 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Clymias, Cleobulo , Calimacius; 
Palemon ier. 


Cle. Oh have we found you ? Muſt you be loit tim 
here, 
And leave us all the work to do without > Come your 
ways and be hang d. 
Ch. You are like your Fellow Baboons it ſeems, 
Who wo'nt ſpeak, becauſe they will not work, 
But 'tſhall not ſerve your turn Get yougone I I 


O horrible Infolence | Was ever ſeen the like ! 
| Cle, Indeed Fellow, C hm has made ſomewhat 
bold with you 
Behinde, 1 muſt corifeſs, and baying begun on the 
windy fide of you, 
May chance come about, juſt in your Face at laſt. 
Cly. For new comers, to have no more reſpeR and 
reverence 


To = Vn of the Houſe ! and Principal Officers 


— of the Chamber, who by their office do'ne 
Go in querp onely to be kickt! hope. 


Emer Paletnon. 


Cle, There's no talking to him; but Ne cores 
my Lord Palemon, 
Beſt complain to him. 
Ely. Marry, and will, my Lord, the Moor hear his 
Grown 
Is 
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So inſolent to kick and abuſe us, for onely off ring 
to make him work. 
Pal. He ſerv'd you well enough, for what have 
you to do with him, 
Who are onely to look after the Fire and Lights, 
And nowand then the Broom? | 
Cly. My Lord, you know ware officers above ſtairs, 
Pal. Ay to be kickt down, if you grow in- 
ſolent. 
High officers indeed, Commanders of the Coal- Basket 
and under Fewellers, f 
Superintendants of the Tongs and Fire ſhovel, 
Snuffers and Candleſticks. 
Cle. We are well holp up 
To complain to him. 
Pal. And does the Vails of your office, as Coals, 
droppings of Wax, 
And Candles ends, make you ſo proud as to offer 
To compare with him! 
Cly. Ha day ! he'll make him 
Our Maſter ſhortly l, 


Enter Calimachus. 


Pal. Go, get you gone, and know 
Y'are no companions for him, nor he for you. 
Cle. Come, we'd beſt be gone, 
For he's too well ſeconded now; 
But if we catch him alone, 
We'll make him pay for this. 
Wou'd he'd but offer to kick me once, you ſhou'd ſee 
How I'd handle him. Exeunt. 


H Manent 


* 
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ns HM avent Calimachus and Palemon, 


Cle. O Friend, I long d to meet with youl: . 
Pal. Wherefore | 
Cle. To tell you that I'm o'er joy d. 
Pal. With what? 
Cle. For I'm confirm'd at laſt, 
That my Emilia is as pure and chaſte, 
As Ice or Chryſtal, 
And Erafin on the Snow, 
In all their ways, cou'd not more 1 go. 
Pal. I told you fo, and you'd not believe me. 
Well, and what are you re ſolyd to do now? . 
Cal. What? but go and diſcover my ſelf unto her 
ſtraight. 
What extaſie will there be?,'What Raviſhment ; > 


Joy *bove all jo on, N all en 


I'm extaſied and-raviſh'd; with che yore 
Of it already But _— whoth ave — ? 
More Viſitants? * 3m | 


SCENE VI. 
Aurindo meeting Althea, &c. 


Aur. Althea, well met, I was —— {ares 
— Pm glad of it; for 1 was juſt a thinking 
of you. 
And what ſervice can I do you now ? 
Aur. Onely I deſire 
You'd help me to the ſpeech of your Lady. 
Ait. Marry come up here, 


Will no body, but my Lady, ſerve your turn? p 
An 
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And am not I good enough for you, I pray? 
Aur. Miſtake me not good Althea, 

I'd onely ſpeak with her from my Lord the Prince, 

Who remembers him t'ye by this. 
A t. Cry mercy— A noble Prince he is, 

And liberal withal I'll ſay that for him, 

And he's juſt of my minde for this. 

Money's like muck, that's profitable while 

'Tis ſpred abroad, and does inrich a foil. 

But when tis kept and hoarded up, methinks, 

'Tis juſt lite a Dunghil that lies ſtill and ſtinks —— 

Well, laſt time he was here with my Lady, 

He was in a mighty fright, ſo were we all, 

He ſhou'd have been diſcoyer'd. 

Cal. D'ye hear! How ſh'has been viſiced ? 

Mg wg did, my Lord, but know what pains I 
take 

To bring him and my Lady together 
Cal. He knows it, thou damn'd Baud, 

And thou ſhilt know he does too. Aſude. 
Alt. Well, for your Lords ſake, III do you all che 

ſervice Fcan, 

In bringing you to my Lady ; and as for you, 

Although l've partly made a yow, 

Never to marry, yet I do not know 

How I ſhou'd be tempted, ſhou'd you offer to marry 


me. 
Aur. But I'll promiſe you 
l never tempt you, Aſiae. 


Though, for my Lord's ſake, I muſt Alitter her — 
And dear Althea, if ever | marry any woman, 
I promiſe you, it ſhall be vou. 

H 2 Alt, 
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Alt. Why gra-mercy for that yet: and on that 
condition 
I'll bring you to my Lady —— 
This comforts me to the very heart now. Exeunt. 


Manent Calimachus and Palemon. 


Cal. Why now am I like one 
Who had at Sea newly eſcap'd one ſtorm, 
And even arriv'd unto the Haven, when 
By an other he's ſtrait hurried to Sea agen 
The Prince viſit her too! . 
Pal. So did the Duke you ſee, 
Vet had no reaſon for your jealouſie, 
That Thorn at leaſt you are delivered from: 
Cal. Ay But what avails it one 
Has many pricks him, for eaſing of his pain, 
To have one pluck*d our, and allthe reſt remain ? 
Pal. Conſider beſides too 
Cal. Talk to me no more, 
I'm more jealous than e*er I was before; 
And ſee, *tis the general corruption of them all, 
E er fince their Mother, the firſt womans fall, 
And eating fruit of the forbidding Tree ; 
To long for things forbidden, as well as ſhe, Exit. 


Manet Palemon. 


Pal. Well, I never was married, 
And where I ever ſhall, I cannot tell. 
But if this be the fate of marriage, to be in Hell; 
Of loathing, if's wife be fowl; and if fair, to be 
In Purgatory of. Jealouſie. Marry who's liſt for me. 


Enter 
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Enter Althea and Exit Palemon. 


Alt. So I've brought him to my Lady, and ſhe 
Was aothing ſo much offended, as | thought ſhe'd be. 
Whence I conceive, 

She may be tempted with handſome Boys, as well as J, 
And all her fimp'ring is but Hipocrilie—— 


SCENE VII. 
The Datcheſs, Cleora, Althea. 


Ihe Dutcheſs ! What does ſhe here I wonder 
Dutch. Art ſure he's gone to Emiliaes ? 
Cite. Moſt certain, Madam, 
And Althea had the introducing him. 
Alt, What's this? 
Duteh. Why then ] ſee 
'Tis to Emilia he's goes, when he makes ſuch haſt 
from me. 
Alt. She has heard it ſeems 
Of the Dukes viſiting my Lady. 
Dxtch. I told you he had 
Some Miſtreſs to whom he his addreſſes made, 
And Spring without Flowers, Autumn without Fruit 
you'll finde 
Sooner, than without Love a youthful minde— 
And Althea mult be his Baud too 
That — that old Hag — go ſeek her out and 
rin 
Her to me preſently, il make her confeſs 
Their ſecret Meetings or Tortures ſhall expreſsic from 


her. 
H z Alt. 


. 
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Alt. 1'd beſt confeſs e er ſhe puts me to the Rack, 
1 don't know how my bones will hold out, beſhrew me. 


And I ſhould be loath to try. 
C-e. See, Madam, ſhe's here. 


Alt. Indeed an't pleaſe your Highneſs, I muſt con 


feſs 


— 
1 


He viſits my Lady ſometimès. [Speaks fearfuly. 


Dutch. O does he o ! 
Alt, But tis againſt my will, 
And againſt my Ladies too, I'll ſay that for her, 
Dutch. Worſe and worle. 
I could eaſily pardon 
His preferring her love to mine, but to prefer 
Her hate, or, what's as bad, Indifferency 
Unto my love is ſuch an Indignity 
I never ſhall forgive. 


SCENE VIII. 
The Duke, Agenor, &c. 


Dube Gone after the Boy ſay you? 
Age. I can aſſure your Highneſs. 
Dake. Why this is fine, 
Has ſhe no more care of her honor nor mine, 
But ſhe muſt run 
Rambling and gadding after every one. 
But is not that ſhe there? 
Dutch. Why now 
Emilia is his Miſtreſs, I ſee, 
And her he follows, when he flies from me, 


Dake. How comes ſhe to know that I wonder ? 


This 
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This is a new buſineſs, and I who thought | 

For to catch her here Now my ſelf am caught. 
Dutch. The Duke J 'Tis ſtrange to ſee him here > 
Dake. 1'd beſt make no ſecret, then of what ſhe 

knows already, 

Leaſt the imagine there's ſome farther ſecretin'e 

Then what ſhe knowy Madam, is true 

I viſit Emilia ſometimes, but tis onely to 

Comfort her in abſence of her Lord. 
Datch. How's this? 

This asa diſcovery I look d not for 

"Tis well, my Lord, yare very charitable grown, 

To viſit Ladies when their Husbands are from home, 

Though you'd ſcarce think it Charity in us, 

Should we viſit other Ladies Husbands thus 

Vfaich, Vfaith, 

Is this your hunting? I'm glad Iknow it, 

But I muſt go ſeek out this Boy, who is ſo dear unto 

me, 

As who ever wou'd deprive me of him, 

As eaſily might take away 

The Lions and the famiſh'd Tygers prey. Exit. 
Duke. She's angry I ſee 

At my viſiting Emilia, ſo let her be. 

And if ſhe raiſe a ſtorm with Emilia s name, 

I wich Aurindo's can lay it ſtrait again 

And now I may be more free and bold, 

For your great ſpirits when th' are once control'd, 

Stead of amending their faults, be come but more 

Bold and audacious, than they were before. Exit, 


i Mane 
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Manet Althea; 


Alt. I'm glad tare gone, Ja Tf here, 
s The Dutcheis chreatnings put me in mighty fear : 
For her calling me Witch and Bawd, *twas no great 
matter, becauſe 
Perhaps it was not without ſome deſert. 
But her calling me old Hag, went to my very heart. 


SCENE IX. 


Emilia, Anrindo, C alimachu, Palem on, &c. 


Cal. Now let's obſerve them. 
Em, Prethee good Boy no more, 
Pitty ſo much hand ſomeneſs, ſhou'd be 
So unhandſomely employ d, 
And fo much good language caſt away, opon 
So bad a cauſe Sure Boy 
Thy Maſter loves thee not, that he would employ 
Thee, in ſo baſe an office no Catchpoles, nor 
No Common. -H:ingmans, ever cou'd be more 
A Bawd, a Pander 
Alt. Um! The office is a good office, and no diſ- 
praiſe 
To any, an honorable one now adays. Aſide. 
Em. No Boy — So much I love thee—— 
Cal. Mark that. 
Em. As finde out ſomewhat 
herein I may do thee " 
w d | ſhall gladly do't, = I ſhou'd do 
An e harm by granting ; of this ſuit of thine, 
The make thee guilty of an others crime. 
And Aur. 
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4. che inſtructs me vertuouſly, and ſome what 
cre, 
Seems to perſwade me, that I need not fear 
To diſcover my ſelf and fortune to her; who know: 
But ſhe may be ſo nobly generous 
To help me in my love. 
Hinder me lm ſure ſhe can't— I'll 
is but my bluſhes loſt; at moſt, and 
Can never looſe them more innocently than now. 
Madam, I ſhou d deſire to ſpeaka word with you 
In private. 1 | 
Em. With me! what ist? 
Cal. Now they've ſome ſecret to whiſper. 
Aur. If ever Irena of Argos name 
Had happineſs, you ſhou'd hear it, Im the ſame 
Unfortunate Princeſs, witneſs that portrait thete 
In bettet᷑ times and fortune drawn for her. 
Em. —— this! na tes 
Cal. What! taki ? hay, then tis clear, 
Sh as ſold her ſelf, ante has purchas d her: 
For preſents are 
But Cupid: Preſs-money, to ſerve him in his war, 
But earneſt of 
A bargain, where ſhe but ſells her liberty; 
And afterwards there's nothing ſhe can deny, 
Now ſhe looks on's preſent, now on bim, 
As if ſhe knew not which ſhe did moſt eſteem, 
Em. I'm fully ſatisfied, and doubt of it no more, 
Bat ask your pardon, I knew you not before. 
Aur. No wonder, Madam, for I'm no more the 


fame 
perſon I was, but have ehang d it with my name. 


- 
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And never was ſo loſt a creature as I, as you 
I'm ſure will ſay, when you my fortune know. 
Cal. Again at their whiſpering ? 
They have ſome ſecret now 
To whiſper again, none but themſelves muſt know. 
And I can't imagine what't ſhould be, 
vi onely ſome plot or other to cuckold me—— 


ean time thyare ſo cloſe together, as if they were 
/Transfuſing ſouls into each others ear; 

And ſeem ſo N as ſhe appears 
Inform d with his ſoul, he inform'd with her 
Oh now they've done it ſeems. 

Amr, Thus, Madam, you fee 
How far your goodneſs has imbold'ned me, 
To diſcover a ſecret tye, which I ſhould {till 
Keep in my Breſt, if it were poſſible. 

Em. And be aſſur d, Vit keep it as ſecret here, 
As if it ſtill in your own boſome were, 
And, wherein may l ſerve you? 


Aur. Onely, Men, when the Prince next viſits 


you, 
You d ſhew him ſome kindoeſs— I hat he 
Mayn't think he ſent me here unto you in vain, 
And oft hereafter, may ſend me bere again. 
. Em. This, and whatever I may in honor do, 
Aſſure your ſelf, 1'll gladly do for you. 
And do hope e er long to let you ſee, 
You not decei d your ſelf, in truſting me. 
Cel. See, ſhe's ready to embrace him by Hea- 
ven! | 
Aur. our noble goodneſs, Madam, does take me ſo, 
As I muſt needs embrace you “er Igo; p 
| An 
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And theſe embraces here ſhall be atye 


To ſhew I'm bound unto you eternally. 
SCENE X. 
The Dutcbeſs enters, and ſeeing them embracing 
ſtarts back. . 
Cal. By Heaven I'll kill them both. [offers 


to draw, Palemon cloſes with him, 


and leads him out. 
Pal. Fie, fye. 
Em When ſhall I ſee you again? 
Aur. Soon as I can, 
Aſſure your ſelf. | | 
Em. Remember your promiſe then. 


* 
—— 


Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


Manet Datcheſs. 


Dutcheſs. Was ever greater impudence than this 


In publick thus for to embrace and kiſs 


No Man, although with Luſt, he were ne er ſo hot, 


Nor Woman ne er ſo impudent, wou d dot. 
I am enrag d at it, and now burn more 
Wich hate, than e' er I did with love befor, 


And ſwear by Heaven, I'll be reveng'd on both 


For her — I hate and loath 

Her now, worſe than a Snake or Toad. ©, 
And for him, ungrateful as he is, ſeeing he woul 
Not have me for a Friend, I Il let him ſee 

What tis to haye meforan enemy, 


I 2 


Exit. 


ACT 
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a Cr IV. 


SCEN E I. 
Ihe Prince's Lodgings, 


The Prince, Aurindo after. 


Pr. Onder Aurindo does not come away, 
Nor know I what t imagine of his ay. 

But this IR now. 

That as his news is either good or bad, 

I ſhall be happy, or unhappy made 


Enter Aurindo. 


O Anu welcome, 
Welcome a thouſand times 
I have expected thee, juſt as Merchants do 
Their Factors, who to ſome rich go 
To fetch them Treaſures home, and how, and how? 
Thy look#are chearful, I hope thy news is fo. 
Amr. F myLord, at on firſt armed did find 
Her beyond and expectation 
Pr. Good, excellent, and then * n 0 
Aur. She was content 
To hear me, and you know that's half ating. 
Py. Better and better. Dear Aurinde{ I ſee 
Thou wer't born to make me happy. | 
Aur. ö 


l 
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Amr. Pray Heaven I be. 
Py. On, on prithee. 
Aur. For th'reſt 1'1l onely ſay, 
You and your love are in ſo fair a way, 
as there are thoſe here in Micena, who 
Love you; my Lord, and dearly love you too. 
Pr. And is it ſhe? = 
Axr. Let it ſuffice, tis one 
Who deer not yet delire for to be known ; 
But who it is, my Lord, you'll ſhortly know, 
And be, | hope, happy i knowledge too. 
Pr. Nay then tis ſhe, I know ; for there is none 
Can ever make meſo, bur ſhe alone. 
Aur. Let all Maids fee the falſhood of theſe Men, 
And learn from him, how th are deceiv'd by them. 


| ULAſid. 
Pr. Ah deareſt —— — — | X 
But thus embrace thee for thy jo WS. Afide. 
. Avr. How joyful, and how happy ſhould I 125 
If theſe embraces were for love of e. 
But all the ſtream of his aſſection | 
Does onely towards happy Emilia run; 
And I'm but made the Channel, asit were, 
Through which, he buc conveys his love to her, 
Pr. Qn, prithee on, more of Emilia. 
Aur. My Lord, for th*preſenc I've. no more to fay, 
But onely, I hope next time you ſend me there, 
To bring you yet more joyful news from her. 
Pr. Aud be aſſur'd, Har ſuddenly ſhall be 
I'th* mean time all my comfort is in thee. Exit. 
Au. And all my diſcomfort is in you alone 
They hear? Nay then tis time for to be gone, 
| 13 SCENE 
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SCENE 11 
The $cene the Court. 


Olinda, Cleora, 


oll Prithee tell me Cleora, 
Wer'ceverinlove? * | 
Cle. Yes Faith once, and methought twas pretty 
ſ 
But * much as m Lady with Aurindo, 
To ſigh and ſigh like a dry Pump, 
Or broken winded Bellows, 
Or leave my Meat, or looſe my Sleep for it. 
oli. Thou wer t the wiſer; for indeed 
is not worth ſo much do 
But ist nat ſtrange! 
That loving him ſo much as ſhe did, ſhe now 
Should hate him as much 
Cle Not a whit, for your great verſons 
Like great Machins, have a violent ſwing, 
Sways them to th'extremity i in eyery thing. 
Which is che reaſon th'are never moderate, 
Nor in their Paſſions of Love nor Hate  - : 
But ist not pretty ſhe ſhou d accuſe him to phe one, 
For offering to raviſhus?- 
Oli. Wou'd he had I faith it 
He ſhou'd not have found it ſo hard a matter 
Hyd ſhe faid, we have been ready to raviſn bim 
I had been more likely. 
Cle. Fie, how thou talk ſtl Art not aſham'd ? 
Oli. No ſhame at all, £ 
0 
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For I'll prove it Women are more honeſt now, 
And ſin leſa, than they did in former times. 
Cle. How ſo? 
Oli. Why ? before, 
They went to't by ſtealth, but now they dot openly; 
There's one fin lels, and then there's honeſty 
In plain dealing you know. 
Cle, Th are much beholding t'ye for defending 
them ſo well. 
Oli. Nay, I'll ſtand for th'reputation 
Of our Sex, long as I live. 
Cle, You ſtand for't fairly indeed— But 
Here comes the Duke and Dutcheſs, 


SCENE III. 
The Dake, Dutcheſs, Agenor, Cleanthes, &c. 


Dutch. Beſeech your Highneſs baniſh him the 
Court, 
Dake. We can't in juſtice, on the bare report 
Of thoſe your Women, which can't be prov'd, unleſs 
Anrindo's (elf ſhou'd his own crime confeſs. 
Beſides, you know, he's our Sons Favorit, 
And we don't know how he'll approve of it. 
Datch. Beſt let him tarry then, till he has made 
Luſt and Libidiouſneſs a common trade, 
And heatlaſt be ſo outragious grown, 
To attempt the Chaſtities of every one. 
Dk: How does this accuſation agree 
Nith's former baſhfulneſs and modeſty ? 
Dutch. More modelt and baſhful he was — 
rom 
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Now makes the crime of falling from't che more, 
Due. But none, without fitſt paſſing by che mean, 
Strait fill from t'on unto the other extrean. 
Datch. And I cou'd tell = that juſt ſo did be, 
Who made tlYattempting of their Chaſliey, 
Onely a degree unto the attempting mine, 
But that1'd not accuſe him of a crime; 
For which by th Laws he ought to die. 
Cle. How's this? 8 | 
Dube. If this your accnfation be true, 
We'll not onely baniſh him th Court, but Countrey 
too. 
Nay, take his life for it, —who's there does wait ? 
Go ſome and ſee him apprehended ſtrait. Exit Guard. 
Cle. But I'll go firſt and prevent it, if I can. 
[Exit haſtily. 
Duke Now, Madam, are you ſatisfied? 
Datch. 1 am, 
And thank you for your [uſtice; and now, to let you ſee 
have but reveng'd your ſelf, as well as me. 
Wou'd you believe it? I found him but to day, 
E mbracing and kiſſing your Emilia 
Duke. Call her not mine, fot now I hate her more, 
Then ever Ieſteem'd and lov d her heretofore, 
As by th'revenge Ill cake, you ſoon ſhall ſee, 
And ſhe ſoon feel Agenor follow me. 
[Exit with Agenor. 
Dutch. I know not what revenge he means to take 
But for th ungrateful Boy, I mean, to make | 
Him k ow, before I've done with him, that he 
Ruin'd himſclf, when he offended me. 


SCEN] 
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\SCENE IV. 
Cleanthes, Aurindo Ster. 
Exit Datcheſi, 


Cle. There goes one, 
Who proves that nothing's more inſatiate 
Than Woman, either in their lovesor hate; 
And tl are ſirange Creatures to be pleas d, no gentle 
Lamb, | 
Nor harmleſs Dove was &er more milde and tame. 
Diſpleas d, no Tyger nor Lion rob'd ofs prey, 
Was e er more fell and furious than they 
But fee unto my wiſh, 


Enter Aurindo, 


Here comes Aurindo. 
Oh, Madam, quickly flie, 
And ſave your life, it is but loſt elſe. 
Aar. Why ? 
Cle, Let it ſuffice the Dutcheſs ſeeks your life, 
That is but loſt, leſs you flic and prevent the danger. 
Axr. Whoever flies their danger to prevent, 
Makes themſelves guilty, though innocent. 
Cle. When Princes ſeek their lives, tis an offence 
To go about to prove their innocence, 
Equal to being guilty; wherefore go, 
For all the Court is up in ſearch of you, 
As on ſome great and genetal hunting day, 
When each one eagerly * the prey. 
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Aur. If this be fo, I like a hunted Deer, 
Will flie to Erminia's, and ſhelter there. 
For none can better ſave my life, and 1 
To none wou'd ow my life more willingly. 

Ch. Go quickly then, and fave your ſelf as ſecretly 

as you can 

So now I'll leave you. Brings her to the door. 


SCENE v. 
Emiliaes Pallace. 


Clymias, Cleobulo, Czlimachus after. 


\ 
Exit Cleanthes t other way. 


Cle. Well and how d'ye like the Moor? our fellow 
Servant now? , 
ch. Why, as thou'dſt do a reſty jade, * 
Wbo wou d not ſtir a foot ſor thee; 2 
Or a high metled Horſe, 
That when thou ſpur ' ſt him, or offel f but el 
The Reics, rears up, and's ready to break thy ne _ 
Uds ſo, we weredeceiv'd in him. 
We choughe to put all the work of the houſe upon him, 
And we may do it our ſelves, for ought ſee, 
You may bid the Pot do things as well as him, 
And the Polit will ſtir as ſoon too. | 
Cle. He underſtands you not perhaps. 
Ch. 1 know not, 
But L'm ſure I underſtand bim but too well 
I gave bim a Broom even now, 
And pointed him where to [weep 


(This 
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(This was plain enough, now one wou'd imagine) 
And what did he, but lay me over the pate 
With the Broom-(taff, 
And fo he ſerv d me with a Fire-ſhovel another time. 
He'll carry no Coals I can tell you. 

Cle, No? But I'll make him, and h ad as good eat 

them too, | 
As refuſe to do what I bid him; you ſhall ſee 
PI! make him fetch and carry like a Water-Spanniel, 
And Ry like an Ape for me, before I've done with 
im. 

You know not how to handle him, 


Enter Calimachus. 


Cly. Look, here he comes— Let's ſee now. 
Cle. Mark then— There Sirrah. fetch. 
['T hrows him a Glove. 
Ch. D'ye mark how he fetches and carries for you, 
„Like a Water-Spanniel, 
-* Cle. He did not ſee it perhaps Now mark again- 
Come over here Sirrab, here 
* D Heldt aut his Arm for him, 
and leaps o ver. 
Cy. D'ye matk agen, 
How he dots tricks like an Ape for you ? 
Cle. No! But I' make him, if he will not 
hy how now Sirrah, muſt I be troubled with 


? 
Sed 1er I ſhall be troubled with him indeed 
D Tabes him by the Shoulder, and he 
takes him by the Throat. 


Help, help cha. 


K 2 Ch. 


fra 
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ch. Not be-ſhrew me, 
There's none knows how to hardle him 
But your ſelf, you know. 

Cle. The Divel ſhall bandle him for me, 
If he be ſuch an one 
Vengeance on your Claws, and hooked Talons; 
He grip'd me worſe than a Lion does its Prey, 
Ora Hawk its Quarry, 


SCENE VI. 


Palemon to them. 


Pal. Now, what's here to do ? 
You have been vexing the Moor I fee. 
Ch. No indeed, forſooth, be Has rather been vex- 
in Us. 
Tal. too, and meddle with him no more, I 


charge you. 
Cle, With all our hearts, ſo he'd meddle no more 
with us. E xennt, 


Manent Calimachus and Palemon. 


Pal. Now, how goes it ? 
Cal. 0 friend, the Storms and Tempeſts of my 
Bre 
By no compariſons ein be expreſt; 
Neither with thoſe on Land, when Winds do blow, 
As Fabrick of the World they'd overthrow ; 
Or thoſe at Sea, when Waves do riſe ſo high, 
You'd think their very Billows touch d the Skie 
For her being viſited by the Prince and Duke, 
That now'sa thing! wy cou'd brook, . 
ut 
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But to be viſited by a Villain-Page, 

And kiſs d and embraced too, does ever enrage 
Me unto madneſs — 


SCENE VII, 
Emilia, Aurindo, &c. Althea ſecretly following. 


And ſee, he's here again! 
And ſhall we never then be rid of him ? 
There is no way, but kill him. Offers to draw, 


but is withheld. 
Pal. Yet again ? . 


There are hundred others, beſides killing bim, 
And there's no neceſſity to do that, which we 
Shou ' d never do for any neceſſity. 

Em, Fear not, but be aſſur d whit you are here, 
Vou are as ſafe, as youat Argos were; 

And I aſſure myſelf this place, and you 
Shall be as free from violation too. 

Aur. It were ſo high ſacriledge, to violate 
A place, Madam, your preſence does coaſecrate. ; 

I ſhou'd aſſoon the violation fear, 
In Heaven it ſelf, of Saints and Angels there. 

Em, If any thing, render you free from viol8nce, 
is not I, north'place, but onely your innocence. 
For more ſecurity yet, 

I'll lock you up here in my Cabinet, 
Mean time, pray think it not a priſon, but 
Rather a Sanctuary where y'are put. 

Aur. I think ſo, Madam, or it t a priſon be, 

To be your priſoner's above all liberty. She locks her 
L, then goes the other way, 
K 3 Alt, 


<Y 
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Ale. Well then, I ſee ' 
My Lady will get Aurindo away from me, 
And then ſhe kills me quite; 
For who takes my coyn, does but as robbers do, 
Who takes my love, robs me, and kills me too. 
I ſhall remember this. Exit, 


Enter .Calimachus and Pa lemon. 


Cal. Well What think you? 
Are theſe fit Cabinet pieces for Ladies now ? 
Pal. Till more of her intention I know, 
I cannot tell, whether they or no. t, 
For oft for want of knowing their inten 
We judge thoſe guilty who are innocent. | 
Cal. Won't you have me believe my eyes, and 
what I ſee? / 
Pal. Believe your eyes, but not your jealouſie; 


Which like the Pau ſo infects our ſight 
Wich colour of*c, we nothing ſee arighr. 
And mark the count*nance of the Boy, twas fear 
Rather than love, it ſeems, did bring him here. 
Cal. Nay, then we ſhall ne er have done — But 
who have we here, 
More Vilitants ? | 


SCENE VIII. 
Agenor, Althea, Emilia after, &c. 


Age. The Duke has ſent me on a Meſſage here, 
I wou'd ſome other, rather than I might bear. 
But who by Princes are commanded, they 
Muſt not diſpute their plealures, but obey — 


C71) 


— 


Is your Lady within? 
Alt. Ves Sir. | 
Age. Pray tell her then, there 

Sa Meſſenger from th Duke deſires to ſpeak with her. 
Alt. 1 ſhall. Exit. 
Pal. What meſſage ſhou'd this be? | 
Cal. I'll lay my life, 

Some amorous one or other to my wife. 


Enter Emilia. 


Em. Now Sit, your buſineſs. 
Age. Madam, tis ſuch I fear, 
Will go nigh to break your heart, when you ſhall hear. 
Em, What's that ? 
Age. Imagine but the worſt that can be ſed, 
A nd it is that— my Lord your Husband's dead. 
Cal. How's this? Langhs. 
Em. How dead ! 
Age. Why, caſt away at Sea, 
And drown'd in his return from Attica. 
Em. My Lord and Husband dead ? 
Nay then, I've liv'd too long, Sounds. 
Cal. Bravely counterfeited on all ſides. 
Pal. Why, Madam, Madam. 
Age. This wou'd be the effect 
O'th*news I brought, Iever did ſuſpe& ; 
But I muſt go and tell the Duke of it. Exit. 
Pal. Help for ſhame here, will you let her die, 
When you may remedy it ſo eaſily, 
By diſcovering you are alive. 
Cal. Paw Man, I know 


An eaſier way to remedy it than fo. 1 
et 
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Let us but go and leave her here alone, 
No Woman e er died for grief, when ſhe was alone. 


[ Exit. 
Pal. Why Madam, Madam, what mean you? 
will you die 
Tor a falſe report? Calimachwe live s, upon 
My life he does. 


Em. Ay, in Fot her world where J, 
Will preſently go to bear him company. 
Pal. Nay in this, and if I ſhew 
You him not alive e er to morrow, ne er truſt me more. 
Em. Lou ſay this onely to comfort me now. 
Pal. *Tis true, I do ſo Madam, and what I've fed, 
I will make good, wherefore be comforted. 
Em. Why the Duke ſhon'd do this, I do not know, 
Unleſs to be reveng d on me; if fo, 
is bue a poor revenge to tell a lie, 
Which like falſe Coyn's diſcover'd preſently. 
And when diſcover'd, turns to th Authors ſhame, 
And vets them onely a baſe Liers name. 
Whatever his intention was, I'll fit 
Him for'c, and ſeem as I believed it. 
So ſhall I innocently revenged be, 
And deceive thoſe, who'd have deceiv'd me. Exit 


- Enter t'ather way. 


SCENE IX. 
Clymias, Cleobulo, Althea, after Palemon. 


Cle. O Clmias, 
We have loſt the beſt Maſter as ever ſervants had 
Oh, oh, oh ! 


Ch 
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Cl. *Tis true indeed, but never cry for that; 
We di not all come together, and ſhall noc 


All go together, you know. 
Cle. How ever we muſt cry now, Oh, oh, oli. 


Emer Althea crying too. 


Alt. Oh, oh, oh. 
Pal. Theſe people cry in conſert; 
What a caterwawling they make? 
8 [The ſervants go ont crying. 
Ale. Oh, my Lord, my Lord, what ſhall 1 do? 
what ſhall I do ? 
Pal. Why prithee, hold thy peace, and make not 
ſuch a noiſe, 
Ale. Why, are your ears ſo dainty? they can en- 
dure no noiſe, I pray ? : 
Pal. Nay, prithee don't leave crying, and fall to 
ſcolding now. 
Alt. Scold | Who ſcolds I pray? Goodly good- 


ly! 
Pal. Will *thold thy peace then? 
Ale. Perhaps I will, perhaps I wont, what's that to 


you? | 
May'nt one ſpeak for you, I pray? no wonder indeed? 
Pal. Agen! Twenty Pies and Jays, 
Takenin Lim-twigs, make not fuch a chattering noiſe, 
As one Woman when ſhe ſets upon it once. 
Alt. O, my Lord, my Lord, what ſhall Ido? what 
ſhallI bo, Exit crying, 


Enter Emilia the other wa) in Mourning 


Em. Fo, now let them come 
L When 


TS ama 
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When &er they pleaſe, I am prepar'd for them; 
Nor can they ſay 

I fain, to mourn his death whilſt he's away; 
For death, and abſcnce, onely differ in this, 
This a ſhort death, that, a long abſence is. 


Entey Althea. 


Alt. Madam, the Prince is here without. 

Em. I look'd for him 2 
Go preſently then, conduct him in. Exit Althea. 
If all things in this viſit falls out right. wi 
I may finde means to ſerve the Princeſs by't. 


SCENE X. 
The Prince, Emilia, &c. 


Pr. Madam, to omit the common Ceremony . 
Ot Comforting, and of Condoling w'ye, 
Which Verbal Comforts rather do increaſe 
Our Griefs and Sorrows, than any ways make leſs, 
Inſtead of that; I bring you a real one, 
And in lieu of your dead Lord, offer you a living one. 
And ſuch an one, I without boaſt may ſay, _ 
Equals the dead Calimac hus every way. 
I mean my ſelf. 
Em. I'm glad of this 
And more, my Lord, in deeds to anſwer you, 
Than words, againſt the common cuſtom too 35. 
Of other Widows, who when their Lords aredead, 
Reiuſe by any means to be comforted, 


Afite. 


But ſigh and weep in company, when they 
But laugh, perchance, when company's away: 


Were 
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Were I aſſur'd your meaning real were 
Pr. As real as that of dying Men, I ſwear, 
Em, Come to my Chamber in the dark to night 
(For yet my ſhame can hardly brook the light,) 
And there the ſacred words of marriage paſt, 
And hands to hands, as hearts to hearts made fall — 
I ſay no more, you underſtand the reſt 
Pr. Ido, and count my ſelf, moſt highly bleſt. 
Em. Look then you do not fail. 
Pr. Which if I do. 
May life, nay what is more, you fail me too. 
Em. Go, and make haſt then. 
Pr. Wou'd day wou'd go as faſt, 
And this moſt happy night, make balf that haſte. 
f Exit, 
Em. So now 4 
Will I dreſs the Princeſs in womans cloaths, 
That fo i ch dark he may deceived be, 
And marry her, when he comes inſtead of me 
Pardon me ſacred Truth, thou know'it chat tis 
Nor, to violate thy Laws, that I do this. 
But for a greater good tis onely done, 
To ſave thy Laws from Violation. Exit. 


Manet Althea. 


Alt. Hey da! this is fine, 

The Prince and Page too! She might have left 

Me him, at leaſt, to be piddling with Ifaith. 

Bur ſince ſhe has ſo little Conſcience, 

Vl have as little. 3 

And go, and tell the Dutcheſs all; ſo hill I be 

Reveng'd on her, for diſobliging me. Exit. 
| „ Manent 
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Manuent Calimachus and Palemon. 


Cal. Why, here's brave haſt ! 
Never was Widows mourning ſooner paſt, 
Nor ever Widow ſooner married | 

Pal. Itell you, ſhe knows you are not dead, 
And there's ſome plot in'r. 

Cal. Ay, the plot is clear, 
The Prince to night's to come and marry her, 
Leſs I forbid the Banes, which I ſhall do, 
And ſome of them ſhall dearly pay for'c too. 
Pal. Then I muſt tell you, with liberty of a Friend, 
This way your jealoulie ne er will have end. 
If you continue to interpret thus, 
Toth'worſer ſence all that ſhe ſays and does; 

Cal. Whilſt you interpret all to the beſt, and 1 
To th'worſt, 
It follows neceſſarily in this affair, 
Nor you, nor I, compotent Judges are. 
Wherefore, till ſome more competent we get, 
Let it alone, and talk no more of it: 
But pray, go to the Port, and if perchance 
Any arrive, may give intelligence 
That I am here, divert them dext'rouſly, 
"Till I have finiſh'd my diſcovery, 

Pal. I ſhall, though I'm loath to leave you here 

a'one, 

Leaſt you ſhou'd take occaſion, when Tam gone 
To do what y've ſo oft attempted. 

Cal. Never fear, but be aſſur d 1'll nothing do, 
But what in honor I am bound unta. 


Pal. 


LIMI 
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Pal. This point of honor is à thing ſo nice, 
Sometimes it may be Vertue, ſometimes Vice; 
Sometimes be bad, ſometimes agen be good, 
According as tis rightly underſtood. 
And oft for want of underſtanding t right, 
*Stead of being honor d, are diſhonor'd by't. 

Cal. Go, go, you are ſo cautious ſtill for me, 
ll underſtand ic as I ought, you'll ſee 

[Exit Palemon, 

So, I'm glad I've ſhifted him away—— 
For what ware reſolved to do, it is not fir 
To let them know, may hinder th doing it 
And he's of roo milde diſpoſition, 
To know my deſperate reſolution —- 
For firſt, I'm reſol d the Boy ſhall die, he ne er 
Shall live to boaſt the favors he has from her. 
Then ſince I 
Am dead to her, ſhe ſhallbe dead to me. 
And ti hour of her marriage with the Prince, ſhall be 
Her hour of death. 
My honor is engaged in it, and I 
Am abſolutely reſolꝰ d that ſhe ſhall die. 
This hand ſhall kill her — Theſe eyes ſhall ſee'r, 
Although this heart burſt at the ſight of it. Ext, 
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ACT v. 


SCENE I. 
The Dutcheſſes Cabinet. 


The Dutcheſs, Althea, Cleora. 


Dach. Hanks Althea, and th*Duke ſhall thank 
thee too 

For thy intelligence. I'll but onely go 

Inform him of ir, and ſtraight follow thee : 

Mean time go home, and look you ready be, 

To give us entrance when we come. 


Alt. 1 (hall, Exit, 
Cle. The more Traytor you. 3 


Dutch. I was afraid he had eſcap d by flight, 
And ſo had fruſtrated my anger by t. 
But now I'll let him know 
My anger's none of theſe light blazing fires, 
Which gives aflaſh or two, and then expires. 
But Elementary Fire that's its own 
Fewel and flame, and ne'er does leſs become. 
And this his flying to Emilias, | 
My fire of Anger more incenſed has. 
As if h'had ſuch confidence in her, or elſe ſhe 
Such power to defend his life, and him from me. R 

- 0 
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1 
So this is all he has obtain d by flight, 
To make himſelf, and cauſe more guilty by't; 
And where before leſs puniſhment might ſuffice, 
Now, without mercy, tis reſoly'd he dies. Exit. 


Manet Cleora. 


Cle. Alas poor Awrinds Introth, I pitty him. 
But this is a juſt judgment on him now, 
For his making me looſe my longing, when time was— 
Wou'd I had | ha body to tell this news to now, 
For never any Collick, Stra 
Nor other retentive diſeaſe; no not the 
Of child · birth it ſelf, was ever half ſo painful 
As the Retention of news, to one who long: 
Io be deliver d of it. 


SCENE II. 
a The Court. 


Olindo, Agenor, and Cleanthes after, & c. 


Ooliado, have you heard the news? 
Oli. No, what news? 
Cle. Tl tell you But you muſt ſay nothing. 
Oli. Pho, you know 
No dying body holds things faſter than I 
Do ſecrets. 
Cle. Why, Aurindo whom we thought was fled, 
Is yonder at Emilia's diſcovered, 
And tare ſending to apprehend bim. 
Ole, Alas > He is but dead then, 


And 1 could finde in my heart to beg his lite, , 
u 
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ny Maiden head in queſtion 
ſome body. 


Enter Agenor. 


To tell this to 0 * have you heard the 
news ? 
Age, What news ? 
oli, Why, I'll cell you But you mult ſay nothing, 
Age. That's underſtood. 
ol, Why, Aurindb is apprehended at Emvliaes, 
And is now art his arraignment, 
Cle. There he has added that anto it now. Aſides 
Age. This will be news unto Cleanthes here 


Enter Cleanthes. 


O Cleanthes, have you heard the news of Aurinde ? 
Clea, What of him? 
Age. Why, he scondemn'd to death, 
And da now th are leading him to execution. 
Nay then tis time to diſcover who ſhe is — 
rug — ently to the Duke. Exit. 
Clea.There he as «dded another circumſtance more 
to'c!— This is fine Embrodery. 
There wants onely his ſpeech on the SI now, 
To make the news compleat. 
Oli. Ifaith, Iſaith, I fee you men, 
Can as little hold ſecrets as we women. 
Clæa. But of all women, commend me to you 
Did Ltell you Aurindo was apprehended? 
And to be try'd for his life? 
Oli. And did I tell you! That he was aleady con- 
demn d to die, 2 


But ſor 
Wou'd1 


11 


Beſore meals, to get him an — 
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And juſt now leading to his etecution? [L. Agenor. 
And did not you promiſe me to ſay nothing? 

Cle. And you me? 

Oli. Ay, that was beſore I heard it; . 
But after, I cou d not hold no more than you, 
Whom, I know wou'd have burſt, if you bad not come 

om with it. * 

Cle. Well, Ill take heed 
How I tell you any more ferrets, | 

Oli. Meantime, I'll go and tell this to all I meet? 

Cle. Ay, will you ſo? But you ſhall run for'r then. 
LExeunt running. 


Manet Agenor. 


Age. A pleaſant contention ? 
But I'll go to Emilia 's to know, 
Where this news of Awrindo be true or no. 


SCENE II. 

| | Emillia's Palace. 
Clymias, Cleobulo, Calimaches after. 
| Exit Agenor, 
Cly. Why this Moor's a Devil , | 

And now I know thereaſon, why they paint 

The Devil of his colaur He makes no more of 
beating us, 


Then Hammer-men do of Anvels, or Hemp-heaters 
Of beating Hemp. Tis his ordinary exerciſe 


And 
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And afterwards to help digeſtion. * 
We are never at quiet for him, but in our ſleep ; 
And ſhortly I look to have him fall upon us, 
ike a Nięht · mare in our ſleep too. 
Cle. This was your fault, for why 
Wou'd you offer to beat him? ; 
Cly. Why, becauſe I thought he wou'd not beat 
me again, | 
Elſe I'd have ſeen him 'd, 
E'er I'd have meddled with him. 
Cle. Well, there's no way now, 
But to hold together, for Mercales, they ſay, 
Is not ſtrong enough for two. 
Ch. Ay, but if be ſhoa'd prove Rronger then Her- 
cules now, _, | 
That old ſaying wow'd do us but little good. 
| way" ll warrant you And ſee where he comes 
ere. 
Cly. Look he becomes us away. 
Cle. Ay But let's not ſtir for him 
Les, I warrant you, when can you tell ? 
Ch. Uds ſo Wo unto us now, 
For he has got a ſtaff, Ig 
Cle. No matter, let us but hold together, 
And look you that ways, whilſt J look this, 
For fear of a ſurpriſe, and there's no danger, 
Cly. I amterribly afraid though, 
For my left Buttock never itches, but I 
Am ſure of a beating— Now, now; he comes, he 


comes g 
Ob, oh, oh! He jokes his Staff about their 
| [necks, aud whirls them abont. 

Cle. 


— 
5 
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Cle. Oh, oh, oh. 
Cal. Now will I go kill the Boy. Throws away bs 
[ Staff, and Exit, 


Mavent Clymias and Cleobulo. 


ch. Deviltake him, a my Conſcience b'as brok© 
my neck. | 
Cle. And mine's but little better. Shame on you, are 
theſe your tricks. 
If he hold on, he'll make more work for Surgeons, 
I han twenty drunken quarrels. 
Ch. He made mo ſpin like a top. 
Cle. And I imagin'd my ſelf 
A Hand-mill grinding Muſtard. ſeed. 
Cly. If he could but ſpeak 
And give us but a reaſon, yet for his beating us, 
. *Twou'd never anger me. 
Cle. No. tis better as it is, 
For if I he cou d ſpeak, twere but a word and a blow 
with him, 
I know him well enough. 
Ch. But be hold my Lady. 
Cle. Then let us be gane. Exe. 4 


SCENE IV. 
g Emiliaes C abinet. 


— Emilia, Aurindo aftey in Woman: attire. 


Em, Now having given order without, 
For re. eption of the Prince, Vil in and ſee 
If the Princeſs be ready yet | 

| M 2 
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There is a certain pleaſure in doing good, 
By none but thoſe who do it-underſtobd ; 
And tis redeubled then, when tis done to thoſe f 
Are molt deſerying of the good one does 
Enter Aurindo is Womans attire. 
Where are you Madam? ——. | 
Why now you look like your (elf, juſt as the Sun 
When after long Ecclipſe he here does come, 
Cheering this other Hemiſphere with light , 
And with his. preſence makes a day of night. 
Aur. Nay, now you flatter me. 

Em. Flatter you thoſe who can, 
Who are ſo far above it, 
As thoſe ſhou'd rather be counted envious, who 
Don't praiſe you, than flatterers who do 
Where was the Princes judgment I wonder ? where 
His eyes? That after he had ſeenthis Beauty here, 
He could ever look on any.other? -; 

Aur. He might well be excus d, having ſeen your 

Beauty once, | 
To have quite forgotten mine. 
Es Nay, now you flatter me 
Stay, let me help you a little. 

Aur. Excuſe me, Madam. 

Em. Beſeech you, y'are not us'd 
To dreſs your ſel I know. | 

Aur Nor you to dreſs others. 

Em. pray, Madam, be merry, Y 

Aur. Alas! how can Ibe merry, » 
Being to undertake an actiun; g 
In which the ie, and raſh, are mingled ſo, 
Hou to diſtinguiſn them, I do not know. 
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Em. Now let me put on your viil, and all is well 
Why do ye tremble ſo ? | 
Aur, How Ican chuſe but fear? 
Conſidering in what danger I am here, 
And how I indanger you, ſhou'd they but know, 
How you conceal me here? 
Em, 1'\| warrant you Ha I what noiſe is that? 


The Moor ruſhes in with Sword , 
Palemon fur, Oc, 


Aur. Some come to apprehend me 
Em. Fly then ſtrait 1 
Into my Cloſlet. Exit Aurindo and Emilia, 
Cal. What's this I ſee? The Boy gone, and a Wo» 
man in his place? 
There's witchcraft in it ſure ? And I can't believe my 


eyes. 


Em, What noiſe was this? Ha! 
The Moor here and 's Sword drawn! Help, help, 


Enter Palemon. 


Pal, What means theſe cryes Madam? 
En Do you not ſee 
The Moor with's Sword drawn > Ready to-murther 
me ? 
Pal. If that be all, Madam, behold he's gone, 
And it's onely your imagination. | 
Em. Never teil me, nor excuſe him, I know 
The danger was in, and it was more than fo; -- 
M 3 Were. 


(Emilia again. 
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Wbereſore ſee preſently he be ſent away , 
For I'm reſoly'd he ſhall no longer ſtay 
Who now of late is grown ſo dangerous, 
There's no indurins him longer in the houſe. 
Pal. Have but patience, Madam, till my Lord comes 
home, 
And then I promiſe you he ſhall be gone. 
Em. Well- ſo long I'll ſuffer him, ſince you have 
promis d me, 
That er to morrow I ſhou d ſee my Lord, 
And I expect you ſhou d make good your word. 
| Exit, and Calimachus appears at other fide. 
1 t have you done ſince l went hence? That 


ls ſo implacably offended w ye, | 
She'll never more endure your ſight again? 
Cal. Trek is, 1 — to have kill'd the Boy; and 
1 
Tcame, but think as — my wonder was, 
To ſinde him gone, and a Woman in his place 
Pal. You ſee from hence, how / are miſtaken ſtill, 
And how your jealouſie deceives you, yet you will 
believe it ſtill, { 
Cal. Well, hereafter I will be : 
More wary, mean time, what news from th port with 
e? 
Pal. All the news that's there, is y'are return'd, 
and that yare ſomewhere here 
CoaceaFd in Town, wherefore, or preſently 
Diſcover your ſelf, or they'll diſcover ye, = 
And let her know your ſelf, what ſhe will know 
From others ſhortly, whether you will or no. , 
of | Cal. 


A 
1. 
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Cal. Have but patience till night, when I ſhall know 
Whether I've reaſon for my jealouſie, or no; 
Wich af all the wounds incurable they call, 
Is one of the moſt incurable of all. 
Pal. Ne'er ſay ſo, for there's none but cur d may be, 
So onely they'll apply the remedy, 
Cal. Ah never, never that, but be aſſur d, 
Hurt Honor may be ſaly'd, but never cur d. 
And thoſe are living, it no more wou d ſtea 
Than ſalving of their wounds, wou d thoſe are dead. 
You have heard the aſſignation 
Stras made the Prince, to marry him anon; 
And as I ſee the iſſue of this night, 
So I ſhall know to take my meaſures right. 
Pal. _ ſince y'are ſo reſoly'd, I'll leave you; 
and 1 
Muſt onely be ſorry for what I can't remedy. Exit. 
Cal. 1 wou'd to Heaver this fatal night were paſt. 
That! we know what to reſolve at laſt. 
For ſince firſt hour of my jealouſie, 
No damn'd Soul ever ſuffer d more than I: 
And now by dear experiencel finde, 
There is no torment to a troubled minde. 


SCENE VL 
Althea, Calimachus, the Prince after. 


Enter Althea. 


Alt. My Lady ſets me here 
To watch the Princes coming, 
And I hope he'll give me a good reward for it; 
For my Palm itches for it, 


— 
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Asa anor Lawyers for their ſees 
And that's a good ſign, however I ſhall nothing leeſe; 
For when the Duke and Dutcheſs comes; I expe agen 
A reward from them, for the betraying him. 
Ener Prince. 
Cal. Oh here comes the Prince. es 
Pr, Now Iamcome | 
"Twixe willingneſs and tnwillingneſs I finde, 
Thought of Irena comes into my minde , 
And bow I go to give away to night, 
That to another, which onely is ber right, 
But it ſhoy'd have ſooner come, or not at all, 
For now it is too late, and my minde is all | 
Upon Emilia Now Althea, where's your Lady ? 
A. Within my Lord in her Chamber, expeRinp 
.youreh* dax. 
Pr. No matter, my Love, the way will find, 
As well th' dark as light, for Love is blind. 
Alt. T'll trad you to the door, and need not tell you, 
How |'ve always been a ready ſervant to your pleaſure, 
Pr. I know it well, | 


And thank you for t. N 
Cal. So, I know, at leaſt, where to have him now, 


Although che Boy be vaniſht, I know not how, 
_ How's this ! I know it well, and thank, you 
or t, X 
Theſe anſwers now, me thinks, do come far ſhort 
Of thoſe he was wont to give me heretofore, 
When every word with Gold was guilded o. er. 
By which 7 ſee, men give more: (bowe'er it comes,) 
r unlawful, pleaſures, than for lawful ones. 
Rut 
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L 

— before, 

— — —.— 

. y Rogue, Tet you 

Have a Indo more She offers to 

e 


o vmiiy au foe fal. 
A ſhame on you] 


ks this your familiariry with a vengeance, 


You black Shag-d Devil you, 
I cou'd 2 — — 


Hs heart for it for'me— 1 fear | 
These ſhanewhar put of joymt in my Crupper betr. 
rn | 


SCENE VII. 
The Duke, Darcbeſe, Cleanthes, Agenor, 
Cleors, Olinda, &c. 


Cle. I can aſſure your tis moſt true; 
e mm 


e, We — well enough, rn ware to do for 


And how(far to preſerye her in violate; for when 
We have Ari fal- ee reien 


Cle. 
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Cle han when you haye him, you will e 


ad it be Air indo or ſhe, or no. 

Dutch. Where is Emiliaes Chamber * 
Break open the door there? 

Dake; stay, firlt knock, and if they open it not, 
Then do as y are commanded, break it open. 
* Within Pr. Whe knocks there ? 

Duke. 'TisI, the Duke. 

Within Ov; Then A your Highneſs ney ſtay 4 
while, 

And I'll come out. 


SCENE VIIL 


"The Prince and Aurindo vad, Obe l 
_ Pather door, Sc. 


Pr. — not deareſt * you are mine, there $ 


Shall hate to to touch or jnjureyou. 
Durch. You my Son? 
Rather my ſhame, who might have OY 
A Soveraign Princeſs, to take unto your Bed, 
An ordinary perſon, and a ſubjedt now. 
Duteh. Nay worſe, a baſe nn woman 
too. 
Cal. Now will ] kil her even inthe Princes Arms. 
. [Offers draw firſt, as foe wv ails, 


Aur. Tam not baſe, nor diſhonorable, but one 
As noble, and honorable as any, excepting none. 
Ale, How's this? Fn a Woman! 

| Cle. 
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Ch. I told youſo, , 
Pr. The princeſs of Argos ! 
Axr, The ſame, 

Py, 1 ſhall die for very 
Of my incomſtancy. 
Cal. Now tis cler, ** 
My Erminia is true, and I falſly ſuſpected her. 
— ws. _ nic er- 
ask don for my jealouſic. . "Exit. 
= What wales tins 50 Kl | 
Towards my Ladies Chamber, I wonder! "7 
I'll follow and fee, Exit. 
Pr. And can you pardon me ſweet? = 
Aur. I can pardon any thing, but your doubt of it. 
My fear is, you'l never truſt me more, when you 
Conlider but how I have deceiy'd you now. 
Pr. = more, far more, - for you now have but 
one * | 
Like ſome charitable Phyſitian, 
Who for to cure ſome wayward Patient, 
Is forc't a hundred ſtratagems to invent. 
Which being cur d, he thankfully does confeß, 
And asks their pardon for his waywardneſs. N 
Datch. Madam, though now I'll not excuſe 
My former love to Aurinds, nor ſay agen 
It was the Princefs that I loy'd; not him 
Yetnow I maytraly ſay, 
1 love the Princeſs more 
Then ever I did Awrinds heretofore. 
Aur. And I, Madam, am doubly obliged to you 
For the love you bore me then, 
N 2 And 


- 
1 * 
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And that you bear me now. 

. Py. But where's Ermivia,' eric 
Deceived me ? tt 1odli ; 


Sw Abe e 
* — E tl ide er i inche Mover mn 


5 dnbſiecnbeacingbin, * 


Aur. It cannot be 


Dake. That naß 
Go ſome of you Br hs oy 
The Moor ſhall — it e er 


This does to me ſo impoſſible appear 
Thal e ſo much her ml ſhou'd forg:c, 


I'd eve mine though they did ſoe c. 
wha Now don i 


* 
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Duke. Bring them, bring them away, 
And is this the chaſt, and aug wk 2 
W bo ſtood fo . 

Had rather die, than forfeit — 
That now's all proſticate to that Villain there, | 
Who from her Bray, become her Adulcerer -— 
To the Croſs with him, 
Durch. And let ber li with ſhame, - 
Of being branded with 4 — (s name. 
me Ly wn — and rather en her honor ſhow'd 
uffer | 
The dumb ſhall peak, and Febioe turn white. 
a LDiſcevers himſelf, 


Dake, 


* 
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| Dolg, How ener . 


Of the irangs changes have ſexm10 
Cal. And now, Ice your 
Thar ſince the Wars in drone 

Without your Licence l 'm-norurnad home, 

D ae mexited ſo much whil'h, younere 

there, 

Youczade enger. 
And I ſhou d azkyeurpandont90, hat :'.; .-, 
So far bave tryed Canico confiancy, t 0 — 
But that you know, vieh nher 
But onely to try her eunſtancy u dene, 

Cal. ] know x well, .der Ki bot | 
Toſeem to know no otherwiſe at leaſt. Aide. 
Duke. And now, Medien = 
Of Anrindoand Emil, rale ae rien, 


Datch. And Emilia and I no lem 
Em. = leave your fleering, ſot you 10 L ma 


7 „„ . > 
F. 


Act · 


Lou how I've given you warning; ＋ „Alben. 
Alt. With all my heart; 
For then I hope your Highneſs, at leaſt, will enter- 
tain me. 
Dube. Not I, I promiſe you; for ſhe 
Who's falſe to her, will ne*er be true to me. 
Alt. Well chen —— My comfort is, when ſer- 
vices won't do, 
I have a good Trade, atleaſt, to truſt unto. Exit, 
C y. We are heartily glad: our Lordſhip is return d 
And your ſelf agen; for you dot beat us half ſo much 
N 3 When 


» 
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when yur Lord, as when y'are our fellow-ſer- 


Cal. "Nor jvoo'delerv' hl half ſomchneiher | 
But we too much forget Palemm here, 
Who has always been a Faithfalfriend t tome; 
And yon have'not'a truer friend than he. 577 2% 
- Palemin1do —— well, 
What he's to me, not tell.” 
Pal. aussen hon ſervant to and bim. 
I know not which oꝰ th* ewo I moſt 
Dwhe. As for you, Madam, y are as melcome here, 
As if you in your own Dominiohs were: 
And tis indeed your own Dominion | 
Since Argos an Mricena now are both but one. 
Aur. at e' er Tam at 07, I deſire n. 
To N humble ſervant here. 
Duke. Well then Farewel Calimachus, and 
chetiſi Emilia there; ; 
For I ontryal thus can of her, | 
Fhat honor and ſhe are twins. 
And ſo alike *twere no miſtake to fay, 
E milia\ is Honor, and Honor Emilia. 


E PI- 
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EPILOGUE. 


W there will be 
$f, —— = 8 
whil'# ſome e this in it, ome t 
Others ag ain el know not 2 
Mean time for s (though t rarely does Hal) 

It ts our hopes, that it pleaſe you all 

If itbe po poſſible (for new 'ris come 

To that) "tis beld\impoſſible to be done. 

Tour bumors ave ſo ds _— 

So different in your opinions too 

Als for 4 at ebadm[g, 75 
Was onely t or Epi to our 

Thazif & door plecte yeunom, be be's ſorry; 
And if it do , he'sglad be has it for ye. 


FINIS. 


